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1. CM. M1S.H.M. William., 

£rans«iicai Dtvolion. 

1 Wbii-k tfaee I leek, protsctiog Power, 

Ba my tbId wiihes stilled; 

And may thii eoDiecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the pow'r of thonghl benlowed ; 

To Ihee mj thouglits noald sour; 
Thy mercy o'er my iife haa flotred; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 tn each event of life, how clear 



rhy ruling hand I sc 
:hble9ai ' 



Each bleaaing to mj aonl more dear, 
Becanae conferred by thee. 
4 Id every joy that crowni my dap. 
In every pain I bear, 
Mjr heart shall find dii\)(b\,\n ^itone. 
Orieek relief in pt»^r 



n 



Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 

My soul shall meet thy will. I 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 
The gathering storm shall see: 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

2. C. M. »H. K. White. 

Evening Hymn. 

1 O Lord, another day is fiownr, 

And we, a happy band. 
Are met once more before thy throne^ 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And wilt thou len^ a listening ear 

To praises low as onrs ? 
Thou wilt! for thoo dost love to heaf 
The song which meekness pours. 

3 And Jesus, thou thy smiles will deign*. 

As we before thee pray; 
For thou didst bless the infant ttahf 
And we are less than they* 

4 O let thy grace perform its part. 

And let contention cease; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
TbJne everlasting peace! 

Tjbas chastened, c/eansed, ent\re\y XV\v 
-4 aock by Jenns fed ; 
18 
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j.ne name, 

1 Shades of evening! ye have cast 
To the earth your woven pall, 

And the night is coming fast 
Over wood and waterfall. 

2 Dimmer grows the dying light. 
Though its beauty lingers yet; 

Look! — upon the brow of night. 
Like a gem, each star is set! 

3 Bounteous Benefactor! thoa 
Hast preserved us through the day; 

Humbly would we thank thee now, 
As we kneel to praise and pray. 

4 While the day of life shall last, 

 : Guide us wheresoe'er we roam : 

i When the night of death is past, 

Take us to thy heavenly home. 

S. 7s M. Anonymous. 

I Hie Same, 

1 Now from labor and from care, 
Evening shades have set us free; 
In the work of praise and prayer. 
Lord, we would commune with thee; 
O behold aa from abpve»— 

1^/7/ aa with a fi(avioar*8 lo^el 
30 



..^ wifurm as here bslow, 
Bat the mosic of thy voice; 
Tboo hast made oar cop run o'er — 
Praise be thine for evermore! 

8 For the blessings of this dav — 
For the mercies of this hour — 
For the gospel's cheering ray — 
For the Spirit's quickening power — 
Grateful hearts to thee we raise, — 
Q accept our hymns of praise! 

0. ^ L. M. 61. •Anonymous. 

Invoking the Father^s Presence, 

1 O Father, — draw us after thee! 
So shall we run and never tire; 
Thy presence still our comfort be. 
Our hope, our joy, our solft Ho-:— 

n^hv anirW — 
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 And when the storms of life shall cease , 

God ! in that important hour, 
In death as life be thoa oar guide, 

And bear us through death's wheloiing tide. 

y. 83&7sM. Anonymous. | 

Love Divine. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father! thou art all compassion. 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
£nter every longing heart.* 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving spirit 
Into every troubled breast; 

Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest 

Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ; 

Graciously come down, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave. ' 

8. CM. Watts. 

Holy Spirit, 

I Comb, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Wiib a)} tby quickeaing powers. 
JfT/ad/e a Same of sacred love 
fa these cold hearts of ours. 



4 Dear Lord! ind shBll we ever live 
At ibii poor djring rate ! 
Our lore m faint, to cold to thee. 
And thine to oa go great .' 
6 Come, boXy Spirit. heaTenlf Dove, 
WillAlI thy quickening powen, 
Cetne, ihiid abroad a Savioor'a lovo, 
And that ibalt kindle oar*. 

9, L. M. 61. Akokihous. 

Tilt Same. 
1 ETBRITA^ Spiritl Hoorce or light, 
Epliveohig, conaecratlng fire! 
Deicend, — and, with celestial heal, 
Oor dnil, ear frozen hearta iDspire; 
Our aonli refine, onr draw caDanme; 
Coma, condescending Spirit, cornel 
' 1 In onr cold broaaU, O, a\iVui & «7m>i. 
or that pan flama wbie\t aen^w ^«A-, 
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Nor let US wander in the dark, 

Or lie benumbed and stupid still. 

Come, vivifying Spirit, come! 

And make our hearts thy constant home. 

3 Let pure devotion's fervors rise ! 
Let every pious passion glow! 
O let the raptures of the skies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below. 
Come, purifying Spirit, come. 
And make our souls thy constant home! 

10. S. M. *E. Taylor. 

House of Prayer, . 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 

O ye afflicted, come: 
The God of peace shall meet you there — 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise, 

Ye who are happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise,. 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Ye aged, hither come, 

For ye have felt his love: 
Soon shall your trembling tongues be dau' 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 ye jroaag, before bin throne, 
CVwofl, bow; your voices raisB) 
S4 



And hear'sl the mom 
[p lo Ihy dwdling-plac 



Ca, 63 & 4s M. Anonym 
lacocation. 

1 Come, thoD Blmighty'King, 
Help us ihy nsniH to amg— 

Help na to praiee. 
Father all-glariauB, 
O'er all viclnrious, 
Come and reign oter ua. 

Ancient of dayi. 

2 Come, tlioD eternal Lord, 
By heaven and enrth adored, 

• Oar prayer attend. 
Cotne, and thy people blew; 
Give tliy good word soawsftV 
Make Chine own 1ui\mBttB 
On tie deuend. 



13 UTMNS rOR THE COMMElCOfiMENT 

8 Be thou oar comforter; 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hoor. 
Omnipotent thoo art : 
O, mfe in every heart. 
And ne'er from as depart, 

Spirit of power ! 

4 O Holy One! to thee 
Eternal praises be 

Hence, evermore. 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

I9« H. M. Thomas's Col. 

Praite. 

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To }oor Creator's praise; 
Ye holy throng of angels bright, 
In worlds of light begin the song. 

2 L«t every heart nnite 

To ioond his praise divine; 
His troth and love and light, . 
Can never know decline; 
997if0 M& be reigaa, hii name be san^ 
^ ererj toagoe^ in jojfoni sUaisis. 



~' 2 I^Ughten every mind. 

Fill every heart with grace; 
May every spirit 6nd 

That God is in the place: 
Then to his name a song woMI raise, 
And every note shall swell with praisi 

8 Hark! hark! *tis Jesns's voice; 

O, listen to his word; 
He says. Ye saints, rejoice. 

For all yonr prayers are heard: 
Then to his name a song weMl raise, 
And every note shall swell with ^t«L\«< 

of^g^ 4 50011 BimU the Saviour gWe 

Oor aouh their full doawe', 
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All lair wiiu ovww..^ 

tason of rest! the tranquil soul^ 

Feels thy sweet calm, and mehs in love; 

nd while these sacred moments roU, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 

[ow short the time, hew soon the son 
Sets; and dark night resumes her reign: 

knd soon the hours of rest are done, 
Then morrow brings the world again. 

f et will our journey not be long, 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod; 

And we shall join the ceaseless song. 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 



^rwvq TO BE SUNG DURING TT 



19 HYMNS TO BE SUNG DURING THR 

3 And whea we hence depart, 
Thy spirit still bestow. 
That so in every heart 

Thy blessing we may know. 
In thee alone we find a rest, 
By thee alone divinely blest. 

19. Is & 6s M. Anonymous. 

Inftpiration, 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; 

Rise from transitory things, 
Towards heaven, thy native place: 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay. 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean rnn. 
Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, — 
Both speed them to their sonrce: 
So a soul that*s bom of God 
Pants to yiew his glorious face, 
Upward tends to bia abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to moorn. 
Press onward to the prize; 

Sooa oar Saviour will retarn, 
Triamphant in the skiea: 
32 
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Z There genoroas fruits, that ncvor fail, 
On trees immortal grow; [vt 

There rocks, and hills, and brookif, 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o*er tliose wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
Tliero God, the sun, forever reigns, 
And scatters night awny. 

9 No chilling winds or poisonous bronth 
Can reach tliat healthful shore; 
Sicknnss and sorrow, pain find dr^^vV^ 
Art* feh and feared no more. 



SI. C. M. Wat 

Assurance of Heaven, 

1 Wheic I oan read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear, ' 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Sbonld earth against my soul engag 

And hellish darts be harPd, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage» 
And face a frowning world. 

Let cares, like a wild deloge, come 
And storms of sorrow fail; 

May I but safely reach my kome* 
My God, my heaven, my all,— 

mi «Uoii f hathe mv weary sou' 
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E-MEETia&8. 95 



Flows plenleous redcmplioD : 
ThODgh yanr aina were increaied 

An high as a maanlain. 
Ilia blowil it flows freely: 

O come to Ihia roantain. 

3 O, JeBDB, ride od, 

Thj kingdom is glnriooa. 
Over SID, death and hell. 

Tbon will make na vietoriousi 
llij Daaie aball be prois'd 

In the great uongregalion. 
And sainlB shall delight 

Id ascribing salvulioD. 

4 When on Zina we Bland, 

HaiiDg gain'd the bleat slioie. 
With Dur harps in our hands 

We nill praise him OTcrmoroi 
We'll range the blesi Gelds 

Od the banka of iba rivor. 
And sing hallelnjabs 

Iff. 83 St 7s M. *AKOHVMoua. 

Let thj kiaefiom , blsBBed Sh-s'tow , 
Come, anil bid our jamngp cw'^'i 
SI 



Hear the people mourn and weep. 
Day and night thy lambs are crying, 
Come, good Shepherd, feed thy shee] 

2 Some for Paul, some for Apollos, 

Some for Cephas — few agree; 
Jesus, let us hear thee call us. 

Help us. Lord, to follow thee. 
Then weMl rush through what eijcumber 

Over every hindrance leap, 
Undismay'd by force or numbers; 

Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheej 

3 Lord, in us there is no merit. 

We've been sinners from our youth. 
Guide us, Lord, by thy good spirit. 

Which shall teach us all the truth. 
On the Gospel word we'll venture. 

Till in death's cold arms we sleep, 
Love our Lord and Christ our Saviour; 

O, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 

4 Come, O Lord, with courage arm us, 

Persecation rages here, 

Nothing, Lord , we know can harm u 

fVAJJe oar Shepherd is so near; 

Gforjr, glory be to Jesus, 

-^i. his name our hearts do leap; 
S3 ' . 
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Tn npringg of water may abound, 

A fruitful soil become! 
'J'he desert blossoms as tlie rose, 
Wiicn Jesus conqncrs all his foes, 

And makes his people one. 

3 The glorious time is rolling on, 
The graeious work is now begun, 

My soul a witness is; 
I tnste and see the pardon free 
For all mankind as well as nie; 

We come to Christ and live. 

4 Come, brethren, ye who love the Lord, 
And taste the sweetness of his word. 

In Jesus's ways go on ; 
Our troubles and our trials here 
Will only make ns richer there. 

When we arrive at home. 

6 We feel that heayen is now begun. 
It issues from the shining throne 

Of Jesus Christ on high; 
It comes like floods we can't contain. 
We drink, and drink, and drink again. 

And yet for more we cry, 

6 But when we come to reign above. 

And all surround the throne of love, 

We'll drink a full supply ; 

y^^i^f will lead his armies throu^\ 

^^^'ying fouDlHinB where they fto\ 

*^AJch never will nia dry. 
40 



CftCISEB OP PB118E-MEET1N0S. 27 

.liere we sliall reign, and sliout, onJ sing, 
And make the heavenly regions ling. 

When ail mankind get home; 
Come on, 'come en, my brethren dear. 
Soon shall we meet together there. 

For JesQs bids us come. 

8 Amen, amen, my sonl replies, 
I'm bound to meet you in the skies. 

And claim my mansion there: 
Now here's my heart, and here's my hand , 
To meet you in tliat heavenly land. 
Where we shall part no more. 

3T. P. M. AjiONYMOUS. 

Emerald Gates. 

1 Burst, ye em'rnld gates, and bring 

To my raptured vision. 
All the extatic joys that spring 

Round the bright elysian; 
IjO ! we lift our longing eyes — 
Break, ye intervening skies. 
Son of Righteousness, arise. 
Ope the gates of paradise. 

2 Floods of everlasting light 
Freely flash before him; 
Mjrriada, with supreme d«V\^\^^ 
//wtaotly adoie h\xn\ 
Angelic trumps resound \\\fk ^^tsv^'* 



3 Four and twenty elders rise 

From their princely station; 
Shout his glorious victories, 

Sing the great salvation; 
Cast their crowns before his throne. 
Cry in reverential tone, 
**Glory be to God alone, 
Holy, holy, holy One.** 

4 Hark! the thrilling symphonies 

Seem, methinks, to seize ug — 
Join we too the holy lays — 

Jesns — Jesus — Jesus ! 
Sweetest sound in seraph's song! 
Sweetest note on mortal's tongue! 
Sweetest carol ever sung! 
Jeaas — Jesas — flow along. 

28. P. M. Ano:«ymoi 

Trust in Christ . 

1 Come, and ta^te along with me 
The weary pilgrim's consolation; 
Boundless mercy fall and free, 

The earnest of complete salvation 
Joy aad pea.ce in Christ I find*, 
-^fjr heart to him is all resigned*, 
4S 




^RCISES OF PRAISE-MEETINGS. 39 

iie fulness of his powV I prove, 
And all my seal's dissolved in love. 
Jesas is the pilgrim's portion; 
Love is boundless as the ocean. 

2 When the world and flesh would rise. 
And try to drive me from my Saviour, 
Stran;;ers slight and friends despise; 
I then more highly prize his favor. 
Friends, believe me, when I tell. 
When Christ is present all is well: 
The world and flesh in vain may rise; 
I all their efforts do despise. 
In the world I've tribulation. 
But in Christ sweet consolation. 

iJ9« L. M. =^ Anonymous. 

The same. 

1 Brethren, see my Jesus coming. 

See him come in yonder cloud. 
With ten thousand angels round him: 
How they do my Jesus crowd. 

2 I'll arise and go and meet him, 

He'll embrace me in his arms; 
In the arms of my dear Jesus, 
O there is ten thousand charms. 

3 Death shall not destroy my comfort, 

Christ shall gnard me ihtow^VvVVy^ ^'<d(^\Bk\ 
Down iie'll send some VieaveuX^ eaTv-asitv 
To convey my 8pinX\iou\e. 



4 Jordan's ntream shall ne'er overflow 

WJiile my Saviour's by my side; 
Canaan, Canaan lies before me — 
Soon I'll cross the swelling tide. 

5 See the happy spuits waiting 

On the banks beyond the stream. 
Sweet responses still repeating, 
Jesns, JesoB, is their theme. 

6 Sec they whisper! hark! they call in< 

* 'Sister spirit, come away!" 
Lo, I come! earth can't retain me: 
Hail, ye realms of endless day! 



I 



30. 



7s M. 



Anonym 



Christian Courage, 



1 Brethren, while we sojoarn here. 

Fight we must, but should not fear 
Foes we have, but we've a friend. 

One that loves us to the end; 
Forward, then, with courage go. 

Long we shall not dwell below; 
Soon the joyful news will come. 

Child, your Father calls— como hot 

2 In the world a thousand snares 

Z/e, to tako us unawares; 
Satan, with maUcioua art, 
Watches each un^^uardcd hcatf, 
^4 " 



■El OP FUIISB- 

jm Salan'n uiaMce free, 

a Btwll «oon Tictorions he; 

.1 tha jojiful news nill come, 

JbilJ, }ou[ Father calls — oomo hnme. 

iot of al! )ho fuOB we meRt, 

None so np[ In torn our feet, 

Aa the foea we have nilhln; 
Vet let nothing apoil joat peace, 

Christ will alau conqner iheac; 
Then the Jojral news will come, 

Child, yoai Father culti— came hooio. 

31 • ) Is M. Ahontmous. 

firm JVuBiioIion. 
) Howfirm a ronnili^lioD.yc saints nriho Laid, 
Is UidforyoDf Taitli in hia eicellentnord; 
WiuHnoraeanhesnythnnlnyauhobathaaid, 
Vou who nnu Jesni for rernge ba*s fled ? 
2 Id STer^ ooodilion. In sieknesa and health, 
la poverty's Tsle, or abounding in wealth; 
At borne ur abroad, on the land, or Ihe aen, 
"As thj dsja may demand aball Ihy alrcngth 

ever b«. 
S "FMr not, I dm with iboe; Oh be not dia- 

I, I am thy God, nnd Dill tli1\ ^\i«'^«««'&\ 

IVf Mrciyihen iheo, helplVvee.iwA «.*■<"** **^ 

■u Hand. Vi 



to go, 
Tlie rivers of wo shall not thee overflow; — 
For I will be with thee tliy troubles to bles8, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

5 *'\Vhen through fiery trials thy pathway 
shall lie, 

My grace all sutficient shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only d«»ign 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 

6 ''Even down to old age, all my people shall 
prove 

My sov'reign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples 
adorn, [borne. 

Like lambs they shall still on my bosern be 

7 "The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose, 
■*.:■ I vUL not, I will not desert to his foes; ' 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to 
J". shake, 

ni never, no never, no never forsake,'** 
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\ 32. P.M. Anoxym 

;^^ The Pilgrim, 

J Whither goest thou, pilgrim 
lyandtsring through tiiia lone\j 



83 HTMN8 TO DB BUNG DURIVO THII 

6 No, that stream has nothing frightful, 
To its brink my steps I'll beod. 

Thence to plunge 'twill be delightful. 
There my pilgrimage will end. 
For I'm bound for the kingdom, 

7 While I gaz'd, with speed surprising, 
Down the stream she plung'd fiom a 

Gazing still, I saw 'her rising, 
Like an angol clothed with light. 
O, I'm bound for the kingdom, & 

8 Cease, ray heart, this mournful crying 
Death will burst this sullen gloom; 

Soon my spirit, fluttering, flying. 
Will be borne beyond the tomb. 
For I'm bound for the kingdom, 

33. C. M. Wat 

h Universal Blessedneis. 

i 1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 
^ To our believing eyes! 

The earth and seas are passed away» 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven, where God reti 
That holy, happy place. 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

X Attending bitgels shout for .joy. 
And the bright arinioa sing, 
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HS^verer woe ; 

w«f.'.!5 his auiij bt« 



' *'S'vo«chsafe w bear 
rtto ai<» ""? , „f despair. 
eDingan8»»\°'„«ntlydty. 
eetlyBOOthe.rt.alU^„i„geye. 

•*''''^'; tie .tenet bend. 

Sayiout, mark St t ^ dead- 

on didst weep oe^^^^ 

_i,.B 1 have safeiy^V^ ,^^^ . | 
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AND RESieilATIOH 



3ar for soals distreased, ;^ 

3very wounded breast— 
ind alone in heaven. 



E 



I 



!i 



ome for weary iouls» 
and sorrow driven ; 
IS arise, and ocean rolls, 
ich rising fear controls 
3 serene in heaven. 

liAs up the tearless eye, 
art with anguish riven ; 

tempest passing by, 

I shadows quickly fly, tft 

serene — in heaven. ^i 

int flowers immortal bloonit 
fB supreme are given ; 
iivine disperse th^ gloomy 
dark and narrow tomb« 
3 the dawn of heaven. 

C. M. *Prt. 

Immortality. 

e is a lone place of rest, 
lelievera teach, 
ief can never win a tear* 
TOW ever reach. 

hat shed the tear is clof 
aving breast is cold ; 
rbich sofiered and er 
7W gnve caa bo\d. 



S PROBPCCT or DEATH. 90 

a moDldarinfearth and hungry vronn 
Ilia dost thej lent may claim ; 
Jot the enduring ipirit liiee 
EteroBliy ihe lame. 

jOt Irregular ^f , Abostmoos. 

" Ivovld not live altmy." 

1 I woDLD nallive alivay : I tuknottosuiy 
Where ilorni aller storm riiosdark o'erllie 

way; 

Thefew lurid memingtthal dawn anas here 
Are enoDgh far life'i woes, full enooghror 

2 I would nol live alwoj', Ihun rBllered by sin; 
TeuipMtianwiiliouL, itnd corrupiian witliJa; 
E'en the repLure of pardon a mingled with 

And (be cap of ihankagiving wiih peoiteat 

3 1 wonld not live nlwnj ; no — welcome tha 

Since Jesni hath loiu there, I dread nol JU 

There aweet be :ny real, till be "bid me arise 
To boll him in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Who, who would lite ftlwvf , wnv) txttoi 

h'a God, 
A way Ttmn yon faeavea, thrt Vi\«rfA Araia'- 



1 HOPE AND RESIGNATION 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o*er the ^ 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns; 

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet; 
While the anthems of rapture nnceasingly 

roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the 

soul. 

91. lOsScllsM. Anonymous. 

Consolalion. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er yon lin- 

guish, ^ 
Come, at the shrine of God ferrently 
' kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearta, here tell 

your anguirth. 
Earth has uo sorrow that heav*n cannot 

heal. 

2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the itray^ 

Hope, when all others die, fadeler 
pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in mere 
Kirih baa oo sorrow thai h"**' 



iir ill oar bopea and all onr fean 
W*ra priioaeil in life's narrow bound ; 

If, — tiarelleiK llirough thia valeof tsaii, — 
We saw no belLor world beyond ; 
O, nliD CDulil c1>eck Ibe rising sigh, 
Whal enflbly thing could pleaBure give f 
'O, wbo could venture ihen to die ; 
Or, wiio conld venture Ihen lo live ? 

2 Were life a dnrk nnd desert moor. 
Where misl nnd clonda eternal Bpread 
Tbeir glooniy veil behind, before. 
And teinpeelg thunder overhead ; 
Wbera nut  sunbeam lireaUa tlie gloom. 
And nol a floweret iniiles beneulh, — 
Who could exist in such a tonib ! 
Wbo, ilwell in darkneas and in death.' 

S And anch were life, without Ihe rajr 
Of our divine religion given ; 
'TU this that makes our darkneea iaj,— 
'Tis ihiB Ibal makes our earth a heaven- 
Bright is (he golden sun above, 
And beauliful the floners llmt liloorn, 
And all is joy, nnd sll a love, 
Reflecied from ihe 'noi\& Vo witoo. 
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BREVITY AND UNCERTAINTY 01 
HUMAN LIFE. 
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97. 7s M. Newto 

JVew Year's Day, 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the ton 

Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done with all bekrar; 
We a little longer wait- 
But how little, none, can know* 

2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find; 
A» the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's mpid stream : 
Lord, our expectations raise — 

AU below b but a dream.. 

^ TTbaaks for merciea put receive- 
J06 . 



J^lttttbtheeabov.. 

*»* •""""" '„,.V«s ..4 care. 

tos man, the «?<"' g„tf„i sea; 
V«eso»U<n«J^^': moment *ere. 
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speeds awsj — swaj — away : 

J lor rem in a sloiinj dsj, 

underDiinei the atatel; lower, 

proots the tree, and Hasps the flower; 

^iid sweeps from our dmmcted breast 

The friendi that laved — the ftieiida thai 

blesBed; 
And teacea di weeping on the shore. 
To which Ihef can relnrn no more. 
i Tiroo speeds awny — away — oway : 
No eagle through ihe skies of day. 
No wind along the hiils can flee 



103 BREVFTT AND I7NCSRTAINTT 






Hear the lessoir we are reading; 
Mark the awful truth we tell : — 

3 *<Yonth on length of days presamTii^, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead! 

4 ''What though yet no losses grieye yt 

Gay with health and many a grace! 
Let not cloudless skies deceive yon; 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

6 "Yearly in our course returning. 
Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach this truth concerning 
Heaven and earth shall pass away. 

6 On ttie tree of life eternal, 
O let all our hopes be laid! 
This alone, for ever vernal. 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 



103. 



8s & 7s M. 

A Mother* 8 Grief. 

To mark the sufferings of the babe 
That cannot speak its woe; 

To see the infant tears gush forth. 

Yet know not why they flow; 
To meet the meek, nplifled eye. 

That /kin woald ask relief, 
JJO 
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To trace me id« f,eq,ent •«»• 

T» *»•« ^tu':lrf^<'»'^''n:^ »ear. 
The q«i^c*^ , * Ar«ad strife ataw ^ 

Jw.«2h the iwtj^.'ge brief. 
And P«y.***'5»b to elo*'- 

•«ouesboTtbonr.decajed \ 

To donVi Ibe coW gta' y^jef 1 

Of,UtbetteM«edJ^l,f. 
Tfci» i» a aw'bei » » 

V fir^Vild throb i»pw»' 
4 Y«t when the fart ^^ 

- • Of »»«»»*' "^? faith to heaven, 
To lift the eye of f-^j^i, there;'' 
ABd think. »y wog tear*. 

^»' beat can dry ^P^^^.^. 

Until the Cht«U^^^,^^^x. 
O'ercome* a mow" * ^^.^ 



103 BrtEVlTT OP HUMAN LIP*. 

103. 7b&6«M. HissS.B.Wi 

"Jlsk not a Smile." 

1 Ask not the smila of gUdaesi 

That lighled olher yeara. 
The heart's unceasiiig aadneas 

Hath drowned its hapea in tct 
And smile9 may slriie m brighl[ 

To wrenlh ihe bnrning brow ; 
The froal of grief sweeps o'er ll 

Thejr Jroop and die there nov 

2 Cold, cold the heart once jojoni 

And dull and cold the eye, — 
Thfl light of lire'* departed' 

From en rill, to yon fair Bky, 
And lliere 'tis burning btightlj, 

Undim'd through ceaseless tin 
Nor on those blissful abores 

Shall echo sorrow's chime. 

3 Then Hsk me not time lightlj 

To sip of idle mirlh. 
For more enduring pleasures 

or high and bolj birth 
Thick cluster roond the palhwij 

Lethe for esrtb'a nnrssl. 
The cup of crystal waters 

From fountains of the blest. 

IIS 



idaummerllDD shmes but dim, 
d fields strive in yain to look gay ; 
ffrhen I am happy in him, 
leceaib«r's as pleasant as May. 

lis name yields the richest perfume, - 
knd sweeter than music his voice ; 
19 presence disperses my gloom. 
And makes all within me rejoice : 
I should, were he always thus nigh. 

Have nothing to wish or to fear, 
No mortal so happy as I, 

My summer would last all the year. 

,3 Content with beholding his face. 

My all to his^pleasure resigned ; 
No changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind : 
While bless'd with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would*nppear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove. 

If J08U8 would dwell with me there. 

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine. 
If tbon art my sun and my song. 

Say why do I languish and pine ? 
And why are my winters so long ? 

O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 

^Thy soul-cheering presence reatQi^ *• 

Or take me to thee up on h\^. 
Where wmXer and clouds wq tvo tcvox^. 
E ^ 



rapturous songs make him known, 

Tune, tune your soft harps to his pra 
ife formM you the spirits you are, 

So happy, so noble, so good ; 
When others sunk down in despair, 

Confirm'd by his power, ye stood. 

S Ye saints, who stand noarer than they. 
And cast your brigYit crowns at his fo 

His grace and hi^ glory display. 
And ail his rich mercy repent : 

He snatch'd you from death and the grave- 
He ransom'd from doubt and despair 

For yon he was mighty to save. 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 Oh, when will the period appear. 
When I shall unite in your song? 
I'm weary of lingering here. 



53 HTMNS TO BS SUNG DURING THl 

And tone my sweet harp to hia nan 
I want — Oh, I want to be there, 

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu— 
Year joy and your friendship to share 

To wonder, and worship with yon 

SS. p. M. Anontm< 

Gospel Trumpet, 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow. 

The gladly soleum sound ; 
Let all the nations know. 
To earth's remotest bound ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, homa 

2 Jf BUS, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits, rest. 

Ye mournful souls, be glad ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomM sinners, home 

8 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim, 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home 

4 Ye who have sold for nought 

Voar heritage above, • 
S/m// have it back unbovudil 
68 



rha gift of Jems'i loTe ; 
.he jeti of Jubilee m come ; 
AetDTD, je nuuom'd liiuien, borne. 



J The Goapel trampet beta. 
The uena ofheaTenlj gi 

Aod, Mv'd from earth, ipi- 

Before jonr Suvionr'i fave ; 
The yent of Jubilee is came ; 
KetDin, je rantom'd «iDDeir, borne. 



S4. C. M. •Anonymous. 

Grief at the Saviour'i Death. 

1 Ai.A* t and did my Saviour bleed ! 

Aod did my Sovereigu die i 
Would he devote ihat sacred bead 
For luch a worm as I ! 

2 Ww it for crimes tbal I liave done, 

He groan'd upon the tree ! 
Amaang pity ! grace nDknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 
S Well mi^t the ma in darkDeM bide. 
And ihat hia gioiies in ; 
When Christ the mighty Savioar died. 
For nan the erBatnra's sin ! 
4 Thas might I hide to; blMhing fac«. 
While bie dear er<n» Kf^ixn \ 
Dittolre my hmn in tinnU'AtMW. 
And melt mine vj«t lo \g«i*- 
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km C. M. An02?TM< 

/oy« of Religion. 

1 O HAPPY is the man, who hears 

Instraction's faithful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 Her treasures are of more esteem 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

8 She guides the young with innocence 
In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labors rise, 

a~ 1 — 



55 HYMICS TO BE SUNG DURING THE 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself avtray, 
'Tis all that I can do. 

•^ 

SS. S. M. • •Watts. 

Heavenly Joy. 

1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let yoor joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
^ And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place ! 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 Yes, now, before we rise 
To the immortal state. 

The thoughts of that amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

4 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly gronnd 
From faith and hope may grow. 

5 The hill of Sion yields 

A thoasand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the hea^eiAy &Q\d«« 
Or walk the golden 8tre«ta. . 
TO 



I OF FBlIEB-lHETIKai. 56, 57 

jn let onr (onga abonnd, 
.d every tsar be dry ; 
remerchiaglhronghl nunaDDel 'i gto and 
To Ciirer woildi od bigh. 

A, CM. Anok¥hou>. 

Joya of Sdigion. 

1 O HAFpr IB the DiBn.wbobeata 

Imtrnclion'a railbfol voice ; 
And who ceJeslial trigdom makea 
His early, ooly choice. 

2 Her treainrea are of more eateem 

Than east or west enfold ; 
And her lewarda more precioDS are 

Than all their mines of gold. 
8 She guides the young with innocence 

Jd pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown ofglory she beatowa 

Upon the hoary bead. 
4 According ai her labors rise, 

Bo her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleaiaiilDaaa, 

And all her paths are peace. 

57. P. M. Anontmous, 

Xejoieing, 
I Oh bow bnppy an ihej, 
Who Um S«vigiiT ob«y , 



2 That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine 

I first found in the blood of the Lamb ; 

When at first I believ'd, 

What a joy I receiv*d, 
What a heaven in Jesas's name ! 

3 *Twas a heaven below, 
My Redeemer to know : 

Aiid the angels could do nothing more. 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat. 
And the lover of sinners adore. 

4 Jesns all the day long,. 
Was my joy and my song ; 

O that all his salvation might see ; 
He hath lov'd me, I cry'd. 

Ha hnth anffor'fl nnA A't^A 



MMU or rBAlBE-MBETIMSI. B 

. tbaa rods on ibe tkj, 

Freeljr jaUiCj'i 1 
AoT did snif Elijdi bw Mai ; 

My glad u>bI nmniited higber. 

In a chariot orfiro. 
And the wurld it wu oDdsr my feeU 
7 O 1 the rapluroui height 

or thai boly delight, 
Wbich I felt in the lifa-^TiDg blood ! 

Of mj 9a«iciur poaieat, 

I was perfeclt; blest, 
Aad was fill'd with ihe foloeti ofGod. 

58. H. M. *Anonymoui 

1 Abiii, my eoal, arise. 

Shake ofi'thy guilty fears. 
The bleeding Sacrifice 

Id my behalf appears ; 
Before tbe throne tny Surely ilands. 
My name ia written on hu b«ndii. 

2 He CTBT livei above. 

For me to intereede ; 
Hit all-iedeemiDg love, 

Hi> precioaa blood 10 plead ; 
Hia blood atoaed for all oni race. 
And sprinkles now tbe ihrone of grace. 



W-.tbco»fiaeuce^\^yatbet.«y 

Til 
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ICIBEB OF PRAISE-MEETIH08. 60 

i O when the last load trumpet 
Shall rend the vaalted skies. 
And bid the entomb'd millions 

From their cold beds arise, 
Oar ransom'd dust revived. 
Bright beauties shall put on. 
And soar to the blest mansion 

Where our Redeemer's gone. 

3 Our eyes shall then with rapture 
The Saviour's face behold ! 
Our feet, no more diverted. 

Shall walk Ae streets of gold! 
Our ears shall hear with transport 
The hosts celestial sing! 
Our tongues shall chant the glory 

Of our immortal King! 

60« C. M. Anonymous. 

Chrift^s Example of Love to Enemiet. 

1 Ai<oi7D we sing the wondrous grace 

Chrbt to his faes did bear ; 
Which made the torturing cross its throne 
And hung its trophies there. 

2 'Father, forgive!' his mercy cried, 

With his expiring breath. 
And drew eternal blessiogs down 
On those who wroaf^ht hi& d»^\S\» 

3 JesoB, this wondionB \of e ^« «vs^V 

And, whilst we m%y ^xsixt^ \ 



^ayed by thy Dies* 

For enemies will pray ; 
V^ith love, their hatred->-and their carte 

With blessiiigs, will repay. 

1. CM. Anontmousi 

Retirement 

1 I LOTE to steal awhile away 

From every cambering care. 
And spend the hoars of setting day 
In hamble, gratefal prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 

The penitential tear, 
And all his prombes to plead, 
Where.none bat God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past. 

And future good implore, 

- '•nre and sorrows caft 
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IS FOR THE CLOSE OF PBAI9E 
HEETINGS. 



(J3, 8s M. Amonymous. 

1 From whence dolh thu Union arise. 

That hnlred k conquer'd by Iovb ; 
II faatens onr bohIb in such lies. 
Thai nature Bad lime can "l remove. 

2 It cannot in Eden be fonnd, 

Nor jel in a paradisB lost ; 
It erowi on Iminanuers ground 
And Jeina'a dear blood it did COM. 

3 My frienda are ao dear nnlo me, 

Onr henrta all nnited in lo>e : 
Wheie Jeais la gone we ahall be. 
In yonder bleat manaioui above. 

4 O why, then, en lolhnow to part. 

Since we ihall era hng KMet »^pj» '■% 
Ei^nr'd on ltnm&a««V«^MBA_• 
At diiiADoe we canwA two*'*- 

•n 
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Vhea Ibe dreamB of life are fled ; 
Wh«a ila waBlin); lampa are dead ; 
When in CaJd obliTiao'^ shade. 



There may we all meet iiguin. 

B4. ^^ ^ ^9 M- Anontmous. 

Parting fi/cii in^. 

1 Jebus, grant tia all a blessing. 

Send it down, Lord, from above; 
Maj we all retnm bonie prafing. 

And rejoicing in thy love : 
Farewell, brelbren; — rarevrell, eiateri, 
Till we all sball meet agnin. 

2 Jeani, pardon all our follies, 

Bines logelhar we have been. 
Make aa humble, make ua holy, 

Cleanae ua all from every fin; 
Farewell, brethren ; farewell, aiaten. 
Till we all ahall meet above. 

S Hay tby bleming. Lord, go with na 
To each one'i reapeetive home ; 
And the presence of our Jeaus 

Rsat npon ua evermore : 
Farewsll, brMhreo-, (ueve\\, vAjKn, 
Tilf wo aJI ahaU m«et Mbovne. 
19 
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"'Ind after glory «»• 

And we f °«" ; ,,„gom rest- 
Ol may "e m thy » 
TheboBomoitny >" 

66. 89,88&6bM. 

ParewelL ^^ 

^, ,r -were f"^"f J'.JveX**^^*^ 
Sncb fear* may V* 

80 



MIX OF rKAISK-MEETINOS. 67 

ehsngerol \a life's Seeling da;, 
/hene'ar we Boier^hnpe maj saj 
••We part to meet again .'" 
A Even the \ut parting carlh can kosir. 
Brings no! oDDltarabJe woe. 

To Goola that heavenward soar ; 
For humble failh, with sleadfast eye. 
Folate to a brighter world on high. 
Where hoarls that hors at parting sigh, 
May meet — (u part no more. 

67. C. M, Anontmoub. 

Omnipotence. 

1 Jehovah God! Ihy gracioua powcc 

On every hand we see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts la thee. 

2 ir, on the wings of morn, tve speed 

To earth's remoteel bonad. 
Thy Tight liand will oar footsteps lead, 
Tbine arm thy path enrronnd. 
8 Thy powor a in the Oceans deep. 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never aleopa. 
Thy goodness never dies. 
4 From mom till noon, t\\\ \tAB* c-^fe. 
The hand of God we see'. 

' F a\ 



6S, 69 eLOBB OF PRAISK-mSTIKGI. 

And all the blessings we receiTe, 
Qeaseleu, proceed from theo. 

5 I[[i all the" varying scenea of tioM« 
6n thee oar hopes depend ; 
In every age, in every cUriie, 
Oar Father and oar f^end. 

68. C. M. ANOjfTMomi. 

Faith, Hope and Love. ' 

1 Faith, hope and love, nowdweH on eiitl^ 

And earth by them is blest ; 
Bat faith and hope most yield to lov«. 
Of all the graces b^st 

2 Hope ehall to fall fmition rite» 

And faith be sight above : 
These are the means, bat thii the tad ;: , 
For saints forever love. 

69. L. M. 6 1. AzroKmom. 

1 The day is past, and toib andtearai 
Are ended with the Mtting eon ; 
And now, O Lord, onr gr^efol pnaymi 
We bring ta thee, thoa blessed Owm, 
To thee we cooM with heaita siiiearat 
And worship it thine altar here. 

^ TTiine, FaOwrp thine is all the dt^ 
Ite iaomumnaaaiw^ itsnoonAT 
Its eloMkigl,0ttmtk9B whkh M 



.LOBE or ntKE-UEKtiset. 7( 

is eoniiDR orthe glorinua night : 
J1, all it thine : in tenderneM, 
rhy mercies all tbj cbildren bleu. 

i We coma to thank thee Tor ih; care ; 
Thy goodness over us halb caat 
A Bnre defence froin every enare. 
And dangers, of the day now past. 
We bless thee for Ihy favors given. 
For all the promises of heaven. 

4 Father, we Bsk thy blessing still— 
Preserve ea throagh the ahadei of night. 
And bring us, if it be thy will, 
To share in joy lo-morrow's light. 
We knew, while stars their vigils keep. 
That ThoD, O Lord, wilt never sleep. 

70. Ts M. •AsoNrMous 

Farting, 

1 Fott a season calt'd to pact. 

Let as now ourselves commendi 
To the gracioPB eye and heart 
Ofoar everlasting Friend, 

2 Jesas hear oar hamble prayer 1 

Faithful Shepherd of thy sheep 1 
Let thy mercy and thy care, 
Alt our bodIs in tafetj Il««(- 

3 7a thy (Irength iroj ve\>e kUa^V 

Sweater evBry croaiwiiv^^^'-' 



M. »» W-. 



Ebenezers shall be rem u. 
And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who our frail petitioDs heard. 

ri. L. M. * Watts. 

. Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To show thy love by morning light; 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

I Sweet is the day of sacred rest ! 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast 
O may my heart in tune be foond. 
Like David*B harp of solemn soand. 

{ My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shim 
*^" /.nnnaels, how divine ! 




Oar joyfal nouls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows, 

Aod felt our union sweet. 
For thn oar tongues thy love proclai 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

3 Thy truth, like ointment shed, 
I Hath breathed a choice perfume 

»y he^r-, '^^y ^^S*>^ divinely spread, 

eil * Hath broke the darksome gloonr 

For this our tongues thy love proclaii 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

xiore> ; 4 Now may we dwell ia ^«a<^^ 
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Tih here again wc cou\e \ 
Aad may our love mcteiva^ 
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V' To pure ind porlect da]'. 

f Hot sink ihoae stara in emptj oigbl — 

* Thajr hide IhemselTsi in hBSTea'B own IJglit- 

TSt L- M. BOWRING. 

jtn Sipiralion. 

1 Ir 'twere bat to retire ftoro woe. 

To ondiaturbed, eternal leit — 
How pauiDg Bweel to Bleep below. 
Oh natore's fuir and flowery breasl! 

2 But when failh'e fiagec points oo bigb. 

From death's deesying, diimal celt ; 
O, 'tb a privilege to die — 
To dream of bliss iQeffabte! 

3 In balmj sleep our eyes to close, 

When life's last Bunsbine gilds oar ereut 
And thea lo wake from loog repose, 
WbGadawuBtheglociouidsy of heaTeo! 

79. TakesM. BowRiNQ. 

Iiamorliiliiy. 
1 In the doat I'm doomftdiVa^AK^i 
ilut slull not B\e«v toi ^""^ '^ 
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Willi shouts of endless [ 

81. CM. 

Sweet Hope. 

1 'Tib sweet to rest in livel} 

Thut when the change s 

Angels will hover round ni 

And waft my spirit hom( 

2 There shall my dis-impriso 

Behold hitn and adore ; 
Be with his likeness satisfi 
And grieve and sin no u 

3 If such the viewa w\\\cV\ ^ 

Weak as "it \a \je\ov , 
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Ho¥» dark this world would be. 
If, when deceived and woonded here, 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 The friends who in our sunshine live. 
When winter comes, are flown ; 
And he who has but tears to give. 
Must weep those tears alone ; 

8 But thou wilt heal that broken heart. 
Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded par 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

4 When joy no longer soothes or cheers 

And even the hope that threw 

A moment's sparkle o'er our tears, 

la dimmed and vanished too ! 

5 Oh who would bear life's stormy dooi 

Did not thy wing of love 
Com« brightly wafting through the glo 
One peace-branch from above ! 

6 Then sorrow touched by thee grows br 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 



84. 



Hee 



'o/ \ 



^ tear. 



13s&llsM. 

Funeral Hymn. 

1 Thou art gone to the grvie WoX."" 
not deplore thee. 



I HOIPECT or DtATH. 



i. C. M. Noel. 

ReiignaiioTt, 
I When mnsing sorrow wecpa ihs pati. 



2 Tia nol that nmrmurin; Ihciaghts arise. 
And dread a Falher's will ; 
Tie not that meek submission fliei, 
• And would not sufTer still. 

S It ii thai heaven-langht faith larTSji 
The path to realms of light ; 
And long! Iier engle plomas to raise. 
And lose heraelf in si^ht. 
4 It ii that hope wllh ardor glows. 
To see Him face to face, 
Whose dying lave nu language knona 
Safficienl art to truce. 



6 It ii that hnrassed cons 



6 Oh '■ let me wing nj hallowod flight, 
FrOQ) earth-born woe and cbx« \ 
And loar bejond these leaiW* qI ^a^i 
Mjr Savioar's bliia U aVwtB- 



86, 87 HOPE AND RESIGNATION 

86. L. M. BarbaVld. 

1 Sweet is the scene when Christians die, 

When holy souls retire to rest ; 
How mildly beams the closing eye ! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer-cloud away : 

So sinks the gale when storms are o*er: 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

8 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow. 

Fanned by some guardian angel's wing ; 
O grave! where is thy victory now ? 
And where, insidious death, thy sting? 

87. L. M. 61. *Grant. 

Comfort in ^Affliction, 

1 When gathering clouds around I vieWt 
And days are dark and friends are few. 
On II im I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain. 

lie sees my griefs, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures np my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my seal to straj 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow woy ; 
To fly the good I would pursue. 

Or do the thing I would not do ; 
Still lie, who felt lemiplalvon's power, 
^'hal/ guard me m iVial daii^woxiaV»^^. 
96 



IN PROSPECT OF DEiTH. 88 

Z If wounded love my bosom swell, 
Despised by those I prized toe well ; 
He shall his pitying aid bestow. 
Who felt on earth severer woe ; 
At once betrayed, denied, or fled. 
By those who shared his daily bread. 

4 When vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies ; 
Yet He who did voachsnfc to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair. 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

5 When mourning o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers a dcpaited friend ; 

And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me for a little while ; 
Thoa^Savionr, mark'st the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

6 And O ! when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last ; 
Still, still unchanging, watch besido 
My painful bed — for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tears away. 

88. 8s & 6s M. Thomas's Col. 

The Same. 
I There is an hour of peaeefol Te«l, 
Tt9 moarninx wander ett &\ve>T\ *. 



118 lOUuv. ^ 

There is a home for weary suu^. 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When storms arise, and ooean rollt. 
This hope each rising fear controls 
—All is serene in heaven. 

3 There faith lifts op the tearless eye. 

The heart with angaish riven ; 
It views the tempest passing by. 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly. 

And all serene — in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloop 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse th^ gtooni 
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb^ 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

C. M. * 



Irregular M. Anonymous. 

'* I would not live alway." 

1 I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the 

way ; 
Thefewlarid mornings that dawn onus here 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for 

its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin ; 
Temptation without, and corruption within: 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with 

fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent 
tears. 



»j «« 



 i:«o nlwav ; no — welcome the 
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91 HOPE AND RESIGNATION 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains. 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns; 

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 

roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the 

soul. 



91. lOs&llsM. Anonymous. 

Consolation, 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er you lan- 
guish, 

Come, at the shrine of God fervently 
kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell 
i. your anguish. 

Earth has no sorrow that beav'n cannot 
heal. 

2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the straying, 
Hope, when all others die, fadeless and 

pure ; 
Hare speaks the Comforter, in mercy laying, 
/^arth has no sorrow that heav'n cano' 
care. 
JOO 



in FUOSPECT or SEITH. 93 

L. M. BowRiNO. 

Hopt of anolktr Lift. 
Ir all our bopee and all our fears 
Were prhoned in life's narrow bouad ; 
If, — (ravellera Ibraagb this vnleof tears, — 
We saw no better world beyond ; 
Oi vrho could clieck the rising sigh, 
iVbal eanblf thing could pleasure giie ! 
O, who could venture then (o die ; 
Or, who could venture then to live ? 

2 Were life a dark and desert moor, 
Wliere mist and cloodg elernsl spread 
Their gloomy veil behind, before. 
And tempests thunder overhead ; 
Whate nut a suabeam breaks the gloom. 
And Dot n floweret iiniles beneath, — 
Who could eiisl in such a tomb > 
Who, dwell )□ dartineBS and in death ? 

3 And inch were life, wilhont the raj 
Of onr divine religion given ; 

'Tie this that makea oar daiknew daj, — 
'Til this that makei onr earlb a beaveo. 
Bright ii the golden inn above. 
And beanlifDl the floners that bloom. 
And all is joy, and alt it Idv«, 
Beflected from lh« koiU to cooa. 
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IJiM. 
Buxtt Home. 



Uk« meleon ofnigbt thai duh OTBf the ibjr : 
Home — home — iweet, aweet home! 
Tbsre'i ao place like home. 

E Tbo' pleainrsi rich dniter maj temptingly 
glow; 
la the fiott of the grave, do flonera ihtll 



9 Than give me a boms far op ia Ibe akiei. 
Where hope never withera — where love 

naver diea ; 
The home of the ohriatian — where pilgrima 

are bleat. 
And ths eiilei of Mrtb foravec shall rest ; 
Home — homn — mMK, ««Bt\.\wns«.''. 
Tben'a no •\ic« Vdia \mmc- 
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HOPE AND RESICSNATIOlf 



9S. S. M. Wa 

Looking Upward. 

1 The heav'ns invite mine eye, 

The stard salute ine roand. 
Father, I blush, I mourn to lie 
Thus grov'iing on the ground. 

2 My warmer spirits move. 

And make attempts to fly ; 
I wish aloud for wings of love, 
To raise me swift and high. 

3 Beyond those crystal vaults, 

And all their sparkling balls ; 
They're but the porches to thy cou 
And paintings on thy walls. 

4 Vain world, farewell to you ; 

Heaven is my native air : 
I bid my friends a short adieu, 
Impatient to be there. 

6 I feel my powers releast 

From their old fleshly clod ; 
Fair Guardian, bear me op in haste 
And set me near my God. 
104 



IR FlOfPECT or D 

i. L.M. 

Had I Wiitgt. 

1 Ok ! had I winfs like yonder bird, 

That soarB above iU downj tieit, 
I'd By away, unseen, unheard, 
Where I might be fnr aye at real. 

2 I would not seek those fragrant bowera 

Which bloom beneath a clondleaa sky. 
Nor could I rest amidtl those flowera 
Which deck the groves of Araby. 

3 I'd fly— hot not lo scenes below, 

Though ripe with every promised biiaa. 
For what's Ihe world ! a garnished shew — 
A decorated wiideruess. 

4 Oh ! 1 wooid fly and be at rest 

Far, far beyond each glillsiing sphere 
Thai hasp upon (he azure breast 
Of all wa know of heaven here. 

5 And there I'd rest smidsC the joys 

Which angel lips alone can tell ; 
Where blooms the bowers of paradise — 
Wherfliongsiasweetestlransporta swell. 
S There woald I rest, beneath that throne, 
Whose glarions circle gilds the sky j 
Where lita Jehovah, who alone 
Cap wipe the motwiiM'a'Mttwiwii'*^*- 
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■BXTIir OW HUMAR LIFI. 98, 99 

Former kipdoeuei renew : 
E^Di this mameatma; ne live 

With eleroity in view ; 
Bleaa Ihe word tc young and old — 

Shed abroad a SsTioar'a love; 
And, when life's ehart tale is told, 

Hay we dwell with thee above. 

98. L. M. Moore. 

Embltm of Man. 

1 See, how benettth tbe inDonbeamB' smile 

Yon little billow heaveg its breast, 
And foams and aparklea for a while. 
And mnrmarlag then anbaidea to reat 

2 TbuB man, the eport of bliss and care, 

Riaea on time's eveutrnl sea; 
And having ewelled a motusnl there, 
Thna melts into eteniit]'! 

99. . L.M. Weslet. 

Fading Floutrt. 

1 Thx morning dewers display their tweets. 

And gay their nlltea leavea unfold, 
Aa carelesB of tbe noontide heats. 
At fe&rlaaa of the BTenin| cold. 

2 Nipt by the wind's tnk&oaX^ \i\utk, 

iVched by Ih* na^» &w«ia«c 'wt. 






p(OP 






or HttMAIt I.IIE. 10 

IreucB from tfae Ismplei fall, 
1 eye growi dim and Strang to all. 
I me apeed* away— sway — away : 
.ihe torrent in n Blormy day. 
He undermine* Ihe stately loweri 
Uproala Ibe tree, and snaps the flower; 
And Hweeps from our distracted breaat 
The frienda that loved — the friends that 

And leavea as weeping on the shore. 
To which they can return no more. 
3 Time speeds away — away — away : 
No eagle through the akiea of day. 
No wind along the tiilla can flee 
»o swiflly or ao smooth as he. 
Like fiery stsed — from stage to stage 
He hesn as on — from youth lo age; 
Then pliingea in the fearful sea 
or r*tJioiDlt)SB eietnity. 

101. 83&.7sM. HoRNE 

Autumn. 

1 See the leaves araand us falling. 

Dry and withered to the groond; 

Tlina to thoDghlleas mortals calling. 

In a tad end nolemn sound : — 

2 "Sons of Adam, (onc«'n¥A«n, 

Wheia, (ike di, ho \)\W\i\«&f A\^ 
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104. L. M. 61. CuNNiNi 

Source of Truth, 

1 Each fabled foant of comfort dry. 

Where can I quench my feverish t 
Is not the world one glittering. He ? 

Do not its swelling babbles burst ? 
Systems, and men, and books, and tl 
Are nothings drest in painted wings. 

2 Xord, "thou art true," and, oh the j( 

To turn from other words to *^'- 
To dig the jjold '»»'**^ 
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WORLDLY PLEA8URB8. 107 

ho measarefl out lifers little span, 
n love to God, and love to man. 
On earth baa taated heaven. 

107. CM. Stennett. 

Vanity of the World. 

1 Iv vain the giddy world inquires. 

Forgetful of their God, 
''Who will supply our vast desires. 
Or show us any good ?" x 

2 Through the wide circuit of the earth 

Their eager wishes rove, 
In chase of honor, wealth and mirth. 
The phantoms of their love. 

8 But od these shadowy joys elude 
Their most intense pursuit; 
Or, if they seize the fancied good. 
There's poison in the fruit. 

4 Lord, from this world call off my love ; 
Set my affections right; 
Bid me aspire to joys above. 
And walk no more by sight. 

6 O let the glories of thy face 
Upon my bosom shine ^ 
Assured of thy foT^Vnuf^ |^*&^« 
J^y joyi will be dVim«. 
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- »uoe and happiness ore thin 
Mine they are, \f tboa art mi 

109. 10s M. Ano 

jflappiness. 

1 True happiness is not the growth 

The search is useless if yoa seek 
'Tis an exotic of celestial birth,  
And only blossoms in celestial a 

2 Sweet plant of paradise ! its seed ie 

In here and there a plant of he 
mould ; 
It rises slow, and bads, bat ne'er was 
To blossom here — the climate is to 

I lo: L. M. w 

JVbO"''- 



4 GrRnt God, subdue thia vicioug tbi 
This Jove in vanily and dusl i 
Cure ihe lils fever of Ihe njiad,- 
And feed our souls with Joys refia 



PRAYER AND DEVOTION. 



111. C. M. MoHTaOKERT. 

Prayer. 
1 Phatbh is th* loal'B sineerA deiir«, 
UoHllered or eiprest ; 

' Tbe motion of a hidden fire 

That trembles la the breasL 
S Prayer is (he borthoD of a iigb. 

The falling of a tear ; 
The npnard glBOcing of en eye, 

WheR none bat God is near. 
S Frajer is the Bimplest Ibim of ipeeefa 

That bfent lips can try ; 
PiV«[ tbe snblimeBt straini that readi 

Tha Majesty on Ugh. 
4 Pnyer is the Christian's vital hieath. 

The Christian's native air. 
His tratehnord at the gates of death. 

He enters heaveD hy prayer. 
C Pnym is thscaiibUa«iu»iV«i«iEA, 

JiManiiiig (fom \ua hvj* > 



\V)]ile angels in their songs rejoice. 
And any, "Behold he prays !" 

6 The Bainis, in prajei, appear nsone, 

la word, and deed, and mind. 
When with the Father and bis Soa 
Their reliowsliip they find. 

7 Kor prajar is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And JeEus, on the eternal throne. 
For sinners intercedes. 

8 O ihoo, by vvboni we come to God ;' 

The Life, the Troth, the Wsj ; 
The pnth of prayer thyself hast trod : 
Lord, teach ushow to pray. 
I 19. Ms M. A»ONTHOIIi 

Soiur of Prayer, 

1 To leare my dear friends und with neigl 

A lid go from my home, it afflicts not my hear 
Like thelboaglitsorBbsentingmyBeirrorad! 
I'roni that blest retreat where I've cbiMen i 
pray. 

2 Dear bower, where the pine and the pO| 

lar EiaVB spread, 
And ivoven their branches a roofo'ermy heai 
llnw an have I knelt on the eTer|reen Ihe' 
And poured out my soul U mj Saiio' 
prayer. 
ISO 



PRATER AND DEVOTION. 113 

A early shrill notes of a lov'd nightingale 

. dwelt in the bower,! observed as my bell 

call me to duty while the birds in the air 

.ng anthems of praises as I went to prayer. 

1 How sweet were the zephyrs perfumed by 

the pine, 
The ivy, the balsam, the wild eglantine. 
But sweeter, O sweeter, superlative were 
The joys that I tasted in answer to prayer. 

5 For Jesus my Saviour oft deigned there to 

meet. 
And bless with his presence my humble retreat. 
Oft filled me with rapture and blessedness 

' there, 
Indicting in heaven's own language my prayer. 

6 Dear bower, I must leave you and bid yon 

adieu. 
And pay my devotions in|part8 that are new. 
Well knowing my Saviour resides every where 
And can in all places give answer to prayer. 

] 13* S. M. Anonymous. 

Watchfulness, 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soal to save, 
And fit it for the tky. 

2 To serve the preAoiiX aiiL<&« 
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Prayer, prayer, O ! tweet prayer. 

Be it ever 80 8iu)ple,there*8 nothing like prayer. 

8 When pleasure would woo vlb from Piety's 
arms, 
The Siren sings sweetly, or silently 
charms ; 
We list to the tempter— are caught in the 
snare, 
But looking to Jesus we conquer by 
prayer. 
Prayer, prayer, OI sweet prayer, 
Be it ever so simple,there's nothing like prayer. 

4 While strangers to prayer we are strangers 
to bliss, 
Heaven pours its full joy thro* no me- 
dium but this, ' 
And tilt we the Seraphim's extacy share. 
Oar chalice of joy must be guarded by 
 prayer. 
Prayer, prayer, O! sweet prayer. 
Be it ever so simple ,there's nothing 1 ike prayer. 

US. ' S. M. Montgomery. 

T%e Lord'i Prayer, 

1 Father, adored in world's above ! 
Thy glorious name be VmAXqn^^^ %v^ \ 
T/ijr iiingdom come *\u\tu'CtvKCi^\aN'^\ 



116 PRATER AND DEVOTION. 

And earth, like IieaveD, obey thy will. 

2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care ; 
Forgive the sin» which we forsake ; 

In thy compassion let us share. 
As fellow-men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us every hour, — 
'i'hy kind protection we implore. 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power. 
The glory thine for evermore. 

1 16. S. M. *Mrs. Steele. 

Cheerful Submission. 

1 My Father ! — cheering name ! 

may I call thee nnne ! 

Give me with humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 This can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly ; 

What real harm can reach my sool 
Beneath a Father's eye. 

3 Whatever thy will denies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just, and good , and wise : 
O bend my will to thine ! 

4 Whatever thy will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear ; 

Still let me know a father reigns. 
And trast a favhei'a care. 

5 If angalsh Tond l\ua (lame, 
124 



PRATER AND DEVOTION. 

And life almost depart. 
Is not thy mercy still the same 
To cheer my drooping heart ? 

6 Thy ways are little known 
To my weak erring sight ; 

Yet shall my soul, believing, own 
That all thy ways are right. 

7 My Father ! — blissful name ! 
Above expression dear ! 

If th6u accept my humble claim, 
I bid adieu to fear. 

117. CM. MoNTGo: 

Prayer. 

1 Almighty God, in hamble praye 

To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden stream's of wea 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

8 We ask not honors, which an hour 
May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure; pomp, and p 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom : — Lord, impai 
The knowledge how to IWe \ 
A wise and 'nndentandingYk^wcX 
To all before thee ^i^. 



THE SAVIOUR— HIS BIRTH— COM- 
MUNION WITH HIM. 



118. CM. Medley. 

Birth of Christ 

1 Mortals, awake, with- angels join. 

And chant the solemn lay ; 
Love, joy, and gratitude conabine 
To hail the auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began. 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legiods ran. 
And swept the sounding lyre. 

3 The theme, the song, the joy was new. 

To each angelic tongue ; 
Swift through the realms of light it flaw, 
And loud the echo rang. 

4 Down through the portals of the ekj 

The^ pealing anthem ran. 
And angels flew, w\lVi e«L||Ki )|ys« 
To bear the news \o tMA* 
136 



THE SAiriOUR. 

I«rk ! the cherubic armies shoat. 
And glory leads the song : 

'eace and salvation swell the note 
Of all the heavenly throng. 

V^ith joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
**Glory to God on high ; 

lood-will and peace are now comp 
Jesus was born to die." 

[ail ! Prince of life, forever hail, 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ; 

'hough earth, and time, and life shoi 
Thy praise shall never end. 

9. C. M. *Camp 

The Star. 

7HS world lay hushed in slumber > 
And darkness veiled the mind, 

^ben rose upon their shadowy sle 
The star that saves mankind. 

t dawns o'er Bethlehem's holy shi 
And scattering at the sight, 

[eaven's idol-host at once hare fle 
Before that holy light 

ed by the solitary star. 
To glonr's poor abode, 
! wonderi^ wifdom from «£ax 
Briagt iaoenae to he? God. 



120 THE SAVIOUR. 

4 Humility, on Juduh^s bills. 

Watching her fleecy care. 
Turns to an angel voice, that fills 
With love the midnight air. 

5 Like voices through yon bursting cloud, 

Announce the Almighty plan ; 
Hymning, in adoration loud, 
"Peace and good-will to man." 

120. C. M. Watts. 

Redeemer's Praise. 

1 O, FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my Lord and King, 
The .triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus, the name that calms oar fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease, — 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

3 He speaks, and, listening to his yoice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice. 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb, 

Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come. 
And leap, ye \aiQe, toi \v] . 
1S8 



THE S4VI0UR. 

lai. C.P.M. Miss] 

Christ* 8 Coming. 

1 O L.ET your mingling voices ri 
In grateful rapture to the skies 

And hail a Saviour's birth ! 
Let songs of joy the day proclj 
When Jesus all-triumphant car 

To bless the sons of earth." 

2 He came to bid the weary rest 
To heal the sinner's wounded 

To bind the broken heart ; 
To spread the li^ht of truth ar 
And to the world's remotest b( 

The heavenly gift impart. 

3 He came our trembling souls t 
From sin, from sorrow, and th 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and tim( 
To lead as to a happier ciinie, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

4 Then let your mingling voices 
In grateful rapture to the skies 

And hail a Savionr's birth ! 
Let longs of joy the day procl 
When Jesus aIl-4riQinphaivl C9 

To bhas the f ons of eiur\.Vi< 
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THE fAYIOUR. 124 

t Bora thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign fn us forever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in nil our hearts alone ; 
By thine all sufficient merit. 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

124. C M. Anonymous. 

Contrition^ 8 Sip^h.' 

1 O TiTou, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye. 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn : 
Hast thod not bid me seek thy face ! 
Hast thou not said — Return ? 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ? 

! lat not this dear refuge fail. 
This only safe retreat. 

4 Absent from thee, my Guide ! my Light! 

Without one cheering ray : 
Throngh dangers, fears and gloomy night, 

1 How desolate the way ! 

5 Oh ! ihifle on thu beiii||lnli&d Vi«M\« 

With beams of meTC^ «Vuv«^ 



1*25, 126 THE SAVIOUR. 

And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joya divine. 

125. L.M. J. B. W. 

Closet Hymn. 

1 When, O tiiy Saviour, shall this heart 
t^o ftiel the influence of thy grace, 
That from thy cross 'twill ne'er depart ; 
But live around that hallow'd place ? 

2 The brightest scenes of earth are dim. 
If Jesus be not with me there ; 

All worldly joys, compared with hiiy. 
Seem vain asi fleeting shadows are. 

3 O could I live beneath his smile. 
And lean upon his sacred breast, 
Mo fond allurement should beguile 
A heart so privileged — so blebt. 

4 C'ome then, my Saviour, and constrain 
This wayward soul, nor let it rove ; 
Rec.'ill ine to thine arms again. 

And bind me there "with cords of love." 

126. llsSc4sM. D. J.Mandell. 

JBethlehem^s Star, 

1 Black clouds wrapt the sky, deepViog 
night's deepest shade. 
The moon from her orbit shrank qaenched 

and dismayed, 
When \o \ a br\gV\l s\w \Vi \QTi^ pretence 
displayed — 
18a •^-.:^ . 



THE SAVIOUR. 

'Twas Bethlehem's star. 

2 Howprondiy itro8e,*midthel 
Like a gleam from the circlet 

high, 
While back from its path the 

did tiy— 
Bright Bethlehem's star. 

3 It shoue as the dawn star, to h( 
From the smile of whose b 

night's dark array 
Should flee like the minions ol 
Bright Bethlehem's star. 

4 But soon o'er the hill tops th 

its crest, 
And that star shrank from e 

ments to rest 
Its most precious jewel on li 

breast — 
Bright Bethlehem's star. 

197. L. M. 61. A 

The Same. 

1 There b a star whose ge 
Forever shines serenely br 
And beadns npon the Chris 
To bless him with its holy 
From the eternal throne it 
And sheds on man its tadi 

2 When on life's stormy sei 
Wb€a all 'u dark, and a\\ 



HS THE SAVIOUR. 

When fearful swells the foaming tide, 
Oh then its blessed rays appear, 
And gently shed the light of love, 
And lift the tearful eye above ! 

3 'Tis Chriiitian Hope, the sweetest star 
That lights the pilgrim's onward way. 
And points to glorious joys afar. 

The joys of everlasting day. 
It dissipates the gathering gloom 
That frowns around the opening tomb. 

4 O give me this in every honr 

Of deep, desponding, chilling fear ; 
O let me feel its heavenly power. 
The weariness of woe to cheer. 
Then earth's delusive dreams depart. 
And Christian Hope sustains the heart 

5 Far better in this light divine, 

This sure and steadfast hope in heaven 
Than honors which deceitful shine. 
By earthly fame or glory given. 
Though winds arise, and billows roll, 
Hope is the anchor of the seal ! 

138* Anonymous. 

•d Christmas Hymn, 

1st Voice. Watchman! tell ni of the oight; 

What its signs of promiae are. 
2(/ foice, TraveUer I o'«t ^oa uoDiitain's 

134 



THE SAVIOUR. 

See that glory-beamii 
Id Voice, Watchman! does its bei 

Aught of hope or joy 
2d Voice. Traveller! yes ; it brio] 

Promised day of Isn 
Ist Voice, Watchman! ) y . , 
2d Voice, Traveller ! ^ * «» ; it i 

ist Voice. Watchman ! tell as of 

Higher yet that star i 
2d Voice, Traveller! blessedness 

Peace and trath its c 
tends. 
1st Voice, Watchman! will its bei 

Gild the spot that , 
birth ? 
2d Voice. Traveller ! ages are itd 

See ! it bursts o'er al 
1«^ Voice. Watchman! ) Ages an 
2d Voice. Traveller! J I 

ist Voice, Watchman ! tell jis of 

For the morning seen 
2d Voice, Traveller! darkness takt 

Doubt and terror are \ 
ist Voice, Watchman ! let thy ^ 

cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet 
Id Voice, Traveller! lo! the Princ 

Lo ! the Son of God 
iit Voice. Watchinan! ) Lo I xVkc 



fif Voice. TraveJJer! J ^ea 
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THE GOSPEL. 



139. L. M. Anonymous. 

Mercies of the Goipcl. 

1 Rise, every heart and every tongne. 
Prepare a sweet angelic song ; 
Surprising mercies must require 

Au angers lay, a seraph's fire. 

2 See what the gracious Ctod of heaTon 
Hath now to his own Israel given ! 
No heart can feeU no tongue ezprefls. 
The wonders of his love and graee. 

3 In every age the Lord was kind. 
And to his church revealed his uiind ; 
But we enjoy a wondrouB store 

Of mercies never known before. 

4 The sun of heaven illames the boqI ; 
Oceans of mercies sweetly rot! ; 

Tlie heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the fount above. 

5 O happy day I we live to see 
JJow kind to men oaf God canNM \ 
J36 



THE GOSPEL. ISO 

His greatest mercies stand confessed, 
And Zion U divinely blessed. 

6 Thy troth and loving kindness, Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 
To us are richest favors given. 
And praises shall retorn to heaven. 

ISO. L. M. Anonymous. 

Infiuence of the, Gospel. 

1 As showers on meadows newly mown, 
JesQs shall shed his blessings down ; 
Crowned with whose life-infasing drops, 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops. 

2 Lands that beneath a burning sky 
Have long been desolate and dry, 
Th^ effusions of his love shall share. 
And sudden green and herbage wear. 

3 The dews and rains, in all their store. 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er. 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

4 As, in loft silence, vernal whowers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So, in the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

5 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind. 

While every grace mA*m\B\Y\a \\aV\Q^tcv^ 
Diffuslog wid^ its rich peT^um^. 



181. H. M. DODDRIDG 

Efficacy of the (xOspeL 
I Mark the soft-falling snow. 
And the descending ram 1 
To heaven from whence it feU 
It turns not back again ; 
Bat waters earth throogh evenr pore 
And calls forth all her secret rtore. 
2 Arrayed in beanteous greea 
The hills and ralleys slune. 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 
The harvest bows iu golden eaw. 
The copioas seed of future year.. 
3 «So,' saith the God of g«^ 
*Mv gospel shall deaceno. 



He fiTu him paopla iMt 



134 THE GOSPEL. 

3 As clouds descend in gentle showeri , 

When spring renews iier reign ; 
And call to life the fragrant flowers 
O'er forest, hill, and plain ; — 

4 So Jesus, hy his heavenly grace, 

Descends on man below. 
And o'er the millions of our race 
His gentle blessings flow. 

5 Long as the sun shall rule the day, 

Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway 
With unresisted might. 

6 All that the reign of sin destroyed, 

The Saviour shall restore ; 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Shall give us blessings more. 

134. C. M. S. Streeter. 

Good Tidings. 

1 What glorious tidings do I heai 

From my Redeemer's jtongae ! 
I can no longer silence bear, 
I'll burst into a song. 

2 The blind receive their sight with joy ; 

The lame are now restored ; 
The dumb their loosen'd tongoes employ ; 
The deaf can hear the word. 

s The dead are raised to life an«w, 
/^^ renoYtLting grace \ 
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4 O wnndronn typo of lhin<;B diviiio, 
When Chr.i«l dinplnys !ii« love. 
To ri>»e from wos ihs Biiikiiig Diind, 
To reign with blip above ! 

135. L. M. AsosYMous. 

Water, of Lift. 
1 There '\a a pure and peacefut wave, 
Thnt Issuea froni (he throne of love. 
Whose WBiers gladden as they lave 
The bright ond heitvenly courta above. 



3 The pi'(;tiii) Taint, who seems to link 
Beaeath the sultry sky of time, 
May here repose, and freely drink 
The waters of that belter clime. 

4 And every aoui may here partake 
The blesiinga of the foant above ; 
And none nrbo drink v»\\\ 6'ei ^miaJsA 
'Fha eryiloi «ir«uii ot \iQOT\i\«»»VT*- 

\4V 
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136 THE GOSPEL. 

136. L. M. Watts. 

Tlie Same. 

1 God is the refuge of his saints 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be harled 

Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 



'i\ 3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar — 

j'J* In sacred peace our souls abide ; 

'-il While every nation, every shore, 

j|^: Trembles and dreads the swelling tide 

\ '/ .'l 4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 

■>■ -j Supplies the city of our God ; 

!'!>:' Life, love, and joy still gliding throogh 

"" "-■' And watering our divine abode. 






5 That sacred stream, thy holy word. 

Our grief allays, our fear controls : 
Sweet pence thy promises afibrd. 
And give new strength to fainting t 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 

Secure against a threatening hoar 

JVor can her firm fonndalioiM move- 

Boilton hia troth, andannedNiVCb 
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188 CONFIDENCE AND TRUST IN GOD. 
138. C« M. COWPER. 

Submission, 

1 Lord, my best desire fulfil, 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrank at thy command. 

Whose love forbids my foars ? 
Or tremble ut the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No! rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize, to thee; 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Thy favor, all my journey through. 

Thou art engaged to grant; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way; — 

Shall I resist them both ? 
The poor blind creature of a day> 
And crushed before the moth! 

6 But ah! my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thy sway; 
Else the next cloud iVnl^tvU my ykies. 
Drives all iViesQ vVioxi^ vhv). 
144 
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7 If sQcb the sweetness of the streams. 
What will that fountain be. 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Immediately from thee! 

140. C. P. M. H. Moore. 

Go(rs Love, 

1 Mt God! thy boundless love I praise : 
How bright on high its glories blaze — 

How sweetly bloom below! 
It streams from thine eternal throne; 
Throngh heaven its joys for ever ran. 

And o'er the earth they fiow. 

2 'Tis love that paints the purple morn. 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne^ 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
It breathes in every gale that blows. 

And glides in every rill. 

3 It robes in cheerful green the ground. 
And pours its flowery beauties round. 

Whose sweets perfume the gale; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain — 
The blushing fruit» the golden grain — 

And smile on every vale. 

4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and g,\oTie« \xAt« ^y^vba^ 

Proclaiming auM Cot%\nqsi\ 
14^ 
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There faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 
And opens all her heaven. 

5 Then let the love that makes me bleat, 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast. 

And ardent gratitude — 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To thee, my Father and my Friend, 

My soal's eternal good. 

141. S.M. Anonymous. 

Trust in God. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears, 

Hope, and be undismayed; 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 

God shall lift up thy head : 
Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 

He gently clears thy way; 
Wait thou his time, so shall this night 

SooQ end in joyous day. 

2 Leave to his sovereign sway , 

To choose and to command : 
So shall thoa, wondering, own his way. 

How wise — how strong his hand ! 
Far, far above thy thooght 

His coansel shall appear. 
When faDy be the work balVi ¥iTO\xf^\. 

That oauaed ihj needless feex. 

\41 
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3 Thou seest oar weakness, I^rd, 

Our hearts are kaown to thee; 
O, lift thou up the sinking hand. 

Confirm the feeble knee : •. 
Let us in life, in death. 

Thy steadfast truth declare ; 
And publish with our latest breath, 

Thy love and guatdian care. 



L. M. 61. T. Moore. 

God in JVaturc, 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world we see; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 
Are but rejections caught from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of ev^n. 
And we can almost think we gaze 
Through golden vistas into heaven — 
Those hues that make the son's declioe 
So soft, so radiant, Lofd, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
Overshadows all the earth and skies. 
Like some dark, beaateons bird, whoM 

plume 
Is sparkling with iuiiix&n\\M!t«& ^1««>% 
148 
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rhilt lacred gloom, those (ires divine, 
80 grand, so countlesjt, Lord, are thir.c. 

4 When youthful spring around us brcatln^s,. 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh; 
And every flower the summer wreaths 
Is born beneath thy kindling eye. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things fair and bri;rht are thin;;. 

143. C. iU. Anonyivious. 

T!,e Same. 

1 Thou great Creator, wise and good ! 

To thee our songs we rais<' : 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Jnvites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild. 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And while we g<ize, our hearts exult 
With transports ever new. 

3 Thy glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of niglit ; 
It decl<s the sntiling fuce of morn 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vahs 

With countless beaifties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

ft Creut uature's <Jod\ »V\\\ uva'^ >\«%^ ^r««^^-^ 
Uur serious hours «ns\\&«^ \ 
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Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 

6 And while, in all thy wondrous works. 
Thy varied love we see, 
Still may the contemplation lend 
Our hearts, O God, to theo. 

144. L. M. *\Vatts 

Evening Hymn. 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, « 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shaU make known 
SSon)e fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 .Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
liut he forgives my follies past. 

And gives me strength for days to come. 

I) I lay my body down to sleep ; 
I'eace is the pillow for my head ; 
J lis ever watchful eye shall keep 
Its constant guard around my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids niy feur ; 
O may thy presence no*er depart ! 
And in the morning let me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart. 

IS Thus when the night of death shall come, 
My tlesh shall rest beneath the ground ; 
Aitfi wait tky voice to break the totub. 
With glad Miiatiou \\\ iHe aouiid. 
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145. L.M. Hebbr. 

Hopt. 

1 RBri.Eci'Eii DQ the lalEa I love 

To BHe ibe stars of a* Baing glow, 
So tnac|Dil in tbe benTCD above. 
So restless in the wbto below. - 

2 Tfani heavenly hope is all tereoe ; 

Bnt enrthly hope, how bright soe'er, 
Sllll flatters o'er the changing scaaa. 
As Ttilae, hs Seeting, as 'tis fair '. 
140> C. M. *Anohthous. 

Srotherty Lore. 

1 How sweet end heav'nij ia tbe sight, 

Wbeo Ibose that love the Lord 
In RintDal joj and peace niiKe, 
Aod Ibm falfil hu word : 

2 Wbu each can r«el hia brother's sigb. 

And with bim bear a part ; .- - 

Wban Krrow Aowa fiom 830 ^'*4Hk 

Apdjoj rran bautto V«»^ ^^^^ 
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3 WheD loTG, in one dEliiblTnl Btreud, 

Through bt'tj bosom flom ; 
And naion, aweet uid'fODd ttutu, 
Jn ev'rj ac^D glolri. 

4 Thn ii the goldsa obuo tbit bind* 

Ths happy loiili iboTs ; 
Hod he'i an heir of peace thatfiaia 
His boum filt'd nith lava. 

i4r. c. M. 'Willi 

Jluigiuition. 
I Not from Iha 

Nor IroBbiM riaa by 
Yet we aro bom U eu> 



2 Aa aparka break oat from biTHUgai 

And itill are apwatd* baraa ; 

So grief ia raalad is onT mdI«, 

And man growa np to DMum : 

3 Yet with mj God 1 loftT* mj m 

And Ima ' ' 
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And open to her ardem gaze 
A world of bliss divine. 

3 The yawning galf that howled beneath 

Has ceased its angry roar ; 
The surging, waves have spent their force, 
And died upon the shore. 

4 Far in the distance faith beholds 

A flood of heavenly light ; 
Now spreads her. pinions, and directs 
To heaven her ardent flight. 

5 Far, far beyond this nether world. 

Where sin and sorrow grow, 
She seeks and finds that endless rest 
Where joys unceasing flow. 

ISO* S. M. Anonymous. 

The Blessing of Meekness. 

1 ' Blest are the meek,' he said, 

Whose doctrine is divine ; 
The hunible-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shine. 

2 While here on earth they stay. 

Calm peace with them shall dwell ; 
And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what tongue can tell. 

8 The God of peace is thein ; 
They own his gracioos sway ; 
And yielding all their wills to iiim» 
I/ia sovereign laws obe^. 
154 
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No angry pnssiong move. 

No envy firfes the breast ; 
The prospect of eternal peace 

mili every trouble rest 

5 O gracioQS Father, grant 

That we this influence feel. 
That all we hope, or wish, may be 
•Subjected to thy will. 

!$!• CM. Thomas's Col. 

There is a Flower. 

1 There is a flower — a holy one — 

That blossom's 6n my path ; 
No need of dew, dr daily sun, 
Or falling showers it hath. 

2 It blooms as brightly in the storm 

As in the cloudless sky. 
And rears unharmed its humble form. 
When others fade and die. 

3 That plant is Faith : its holy leaves 

Reviving odor shed. 
Where pain is felt, or sorrow grieves 
O'er mansions of the dead. 

4 God is its son — his living light 

In happy boors he lends. 
And silently, in BOTTOYi*ftii\^\> 
ilin iieavenly dew dea^^Tv^'^. 
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ISa. C. M. *Thomas's Col. 

*' Sweet Hope.'' 

1 Hail, sweetest, dearest tie that bmds 

Our glowing heaits in one ; 
Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our niiods, 

To sin? what God hath done. 
It is the hope, the blissful hope. 

Which Jesus's grace hath given ; 
The hope when days and years are past, 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

2 What though the northern winds arise, 

And howl around our cot ; 
Or though beneath the southern skies, 

Be cast our earthly lot :' 
Yet still we share the blissful hope. 

The Saviour's grace hath given. 
The hope when days and years are past. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

3 From eastern shores, from northern landi, 

From western hill and plain. 
From southern climes, the brother-bands 

May hope to meet again. 
It is the hope, the blissful hope. 

Which love divine hath given ; 
The hope when life and' time are o*er. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

4 No hope deferred, no pai1iii^«\||h« 
That blessed meeting kno^t \ 
156 



jfThe hope when time shall be no more. 
We all sball meet in heaven. 



C. M. Thomas's Coi 

Hope. 

[ There is a hope—a blessed hope — 
More precious and more bright. 
Than all the varied forms of joy 
The world esteems delight. 

I There is a star — a lovely star — 
That lights the darkest gloom, 
And sheds a peaceful radiance o'er 
The prospect of the tomb. 

{ There is a voice, a cheering voice. 
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2 'Tis like the dews that fill 

The caps of tiermon's flowers ; 
Or Zion's fraitfal hill. 

Bright with the drops of showers; 
When mingling odors breathe aroand. 
And glory rests on all the groond. 

3 For there the Lord commands 

Blessings, a boundless store. 
From his unsparing hands, — 
Yea, life for evermore. 
Thrice happy they who meet above 
To spend eternity in love ! 
160 
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157. . L- 

Comm 

1 'TwAs on that dArl 
When powers of e\ 
Against the Son of 
And friends betrays 

2 Before the monmfi 
He took the bread , 
What love through 
What wondrous w 

8 'This is my body, 
Receive and eat ih 
Then took the cup 
« 'Tis the new cov 

4 *Do this,' he cried 
In memory of you 
Meet at my table, 
The love of your 

5 Jesus ! thy feast \ 
We show thy dea 
Till thou return, i 
The inarriage sn^ 



158, 159 COMMUlflON. 

15S* L. M. Anonymous. 

Tlie Same. 

1 *Thi8 do in memory of your Friend.' — 
Such was the Saviour's last request* 
Who all the pangs of death endured. 
That we might live forever blessed. 

2 Yes, we'll record thy matchless love. 
Then dearest, tenderest, best of friends ! 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 

Of long eternity transcends.' 

3 'Tis pleasure more than earth can give. 
Thy goodness through these veils to see ; 
Thy table food celestial yields. 

And happy they who sit with thee. 

A But O, what vast transporting joys 
Shall fill our breast, our tongues inspire. 
When, joined with the celestial train. 
Our grateful souls thy love admire ! 

5 When these vile bodies, all refined. 
Perfect and glorious as thy own. 
Unwearied shall our minds obey. 
And join in worship near the throne. 

tS9. C. M. Amontmous. 

The Same. 
1 Yk /oDowen of the Prinea of ptMe. 
Who roand his Ub\% iivic \ 



COMMUNION. 



160 



i Remember what hi« spirit wan — 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love which all his bosom filled 

Did all \m actions gaide ; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught ; 
Inspired by love, he died. 

3 And do yon love him ? do you feel 

Your warm afiection move ? 
This is the proof which he demands, — 
That you each other love. 



00. 8s & 7s ?vl. AnOxNYMOus. 

The Same. 

1 From the table now retiring. 
Which for us the Lord hath spread. 
May our souls, refreshment fmding. 
Grow in all things like our Headi. 

2 His example by beholding. 
May our lives his image bear ; 
Hiui our. Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying. 
Walking steadfast in his way, — 
Joy attend as in believinf^ I 

Feace from God, tWroQ^ etvAV*% ^M \ 
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|vim,ptmberft may they share 
» jlQr*-IBid griefd which others bear, 
fr active in their statiooi prove 
ill the offices uf love. 

•m all teniptntions now defend, 
d keep them steadfast to the end, 
lile in thy hoase they still improve, 
til they join the church above. 

!• L. M. Anonymous, 

Ba]iUs7n. 

SHOLD the grave where Jesns lay, 
ifore he shed his precious blood! 
}W plain he marked the humble way 
J sinners, through the mystic fiood! 

9me, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
^•«rt onH nhov his sacred word; 



164, 165 BAPTISM. 

164. CM. Baldwin. 

Jit the Water. 

1 Almighty Savioar, here we stand, 

Hanged by llie water side; 
Hither we come, at thy command. 
To wait upon thy Bride. 

2 Thy footsteps marked this humble way» 

For ail tlmt love thy cause; 
Loid, thy example we obey. 
And glory in the cross. 

8 Our dearest Lord, we'll follow thee, 
Where'er thou lead'»t the way; 
Through floods, through flames, throagh 
death's dark vale. 
To realms of endless day. 

165. L. M. •WiTTi. 

The Same. 

1 Do we not know that solemn word. 
That we are buried with the Lord ? 
Baptized into his death, and then 
Put ofl* the body of our sin ? 

2 Our souls receive diviner breath. 
Raised from corruption, guilt and death; 
»So from the grave did Christ arise. 
And lives to God above the skies. 

3 No more let sin or sorrow reign 
Over our moT\a\ £LMVl^v^*. 
The variouft \ub\b n«« *fctN«dL\i^««^ 
Shall have dom'm'witi tvo>w i^o mftt*. 



Obedient *'«"n«'.ODrd, 

^-•.e.e.„dn?rdM 

Wh«„ " "°™« ""d ftlfo 

"^ and follow thea 
'""'gb others !> 

• '«' baptised our b ""'" "JW 



p^ 






\ 



-.el 



ib^ 



le 



^ec? 



10''' 






diti* 



^>t;*«'?l':-si:^-.; 



voG°'^.!t.^sl^o'=>"-'"^"V>eave» 



^'' '*. (eeb\e geo»> ^josoin b» 



tos 










sec"'* ,onV»%. 



ORDiKATioir. 169, no 

Let thy tenderness, so loTing, 
Keep them all life's dangerous way; 

i Then within thy fold eternal 
Let them find a resting place; 
Feed them in pastures ever vernal. 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

169. S. M. Anonymous. 

The Same. 

1 The Saviour gently calls 
Our children to his breast; 
He folds them in his gracious arms; 
Himself declares them blest. 

^ "Let them approach,*' he cries, 
**Nor scorn their humble claim; 
The heirs of heaven are such as these, — 
For such as these I came." 

8 Gladly we bring them. Lord, 
Devoting them to thee ; 
Imploring, that, as we are thine. 
Thine may our offspring be. 

170* L. M. PiBRFONT. 

Ordination. 

1 O THOU, who art ahove all height,- — 
Oor God, our Father, and our Friend! 
Beneath thjr throne of love ^ixd \m^>. > 
Lei Uuo9 ftdori^ dbildTCA b«Bd. 
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Thy sheep with wholesome pasture fee 
And watch them with unwearied heed: 

6 Thou art our Lord, our life, our love, 
• Our care below, our crown abo^e : 
Thy praise shall be our blest eiuploy, 
Thy presence our eternal joy. 

178. L. M. Thomas's C 

Tlie Same. 

1 Now we are met from different parts. 
May heavenly love inspire our hearts ; 
May all we do be done in love, 

Like those who meet to praise above. 

2 May this a striking emblem be 

Of that great meeting all shall see, 
Where heavenly love tunes every choi 
In pure hosannas to the Lord. 

3 O may we feel the kindling glow « 
Which ransomed spirits ^ver know ; 

^In all we do, may we proclaim 
The -praise of our Redeemer's name. 

4 And when the scenes of life are o*er. 
And we shall meet on earth no more. 
In brighter scenes in realms above, 
We*U BiDg the long oC endVoia Voxe. 
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^T4« L. M. Thomas's Col. 

The. Same. 

1 Assembled here, a brother band, 
Defore thj face, O Lord, we stand : 
The voice that marshalled every star. 
Has called thy people from afar. 

2 We meet, thro' distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Our counsels aid — to each impart 
Tho single eye, the faithful heart. 

3 We meet to feel the kindling glow 
Of heav'n in love on earth below ; 
O touch our lips with holy fire. 

And all our thoughts with grace inspire. 

4 We meet, O Lord ! but we must part ! 

may each waiting brother's heart 
P'Ohold that world, all parting o'er, 
Where we shall meet to part no more. 

17S. CM. Thomas's Col. 

The Same. 

1 Jot NED in a union firm and strong, 

No foe our ranks can break ; 
To victory we press along. 

And glorious warfare make. 
Darkness recedes, and sin shall die, 

Before our babners spread ; 
And foes of peac« axoxmd. ^<!^V\^^ 

Or far away Vik^q ^«^. 



rO CONFERENCE OF MINISTERS^ 

2 Our fervent prayers shall still prevail 

Agninst a host of »'ui3 ; 
And aagels every Christian hail 

Whose love a conquest wins. 
This warfare then let as pursue : 

The van our Captain leads ; 
Each conflict shall our strength renew 

To other glorious deeds. 

8 Then let our ranks, more closely joined, 

With shield and buckler stind ; 
A kingdom we at last shall find. 

The promised spirit-land. 
Let ail, with harmony of voice, 

In lofty praises join ; 
Let every soul in Christ rejoice. 

With rapture all divine. 

4 The kindling flame begins to glow. 

Each heart grows warm with love ; 
And we enjoy, on earth below. 

The bliss of heaven above ! 
O thus forever may we feel. 

And evermore display 
Devotion's pure and holy zeal. 

In Shiloh's chosen waj. 

76* 8s, 7s & 6s M. ^^ANomrifous. 

7%e Same, 

IVatchmts ! onward to yoor station; 
Blow the trampet \on^ «n4 \o^ \ 
J74 
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Aoaeh the goftpel of salvation. 
Speak to ev'ry gathering crowd : 

See ! the day is breaking ; 

See the saints awaking, 
No Doore in sadness bow*d. 

% Watchmen ! hail the rising glory 
Of the great Messiah *s reign ; 
Tell the Saviour's bleeding story. 
Tell it to the listening train : 
See his love revealing ; 
See the Spirit sealing ; 
'Tis life amid the slain I 

8 Watchmen ! as the clouds are flying. 
As the doves in haste return. 
Thousands from amid the dying. 
Flee to Christ, his love to learn : 
All their sighs and sadness 
Tarn to joy and gladness, 
When they his grace discern. 

4 Watchmen ! now lifl np your voices ; 
Tell the triumphs of your King, 
While the ransomed host rejoices ; 
Sing aloud, his praises sing : 
See his arm victorious ! 
See his kingdom glorious. 
While bea?*nt glad &R\hQn\« Vvc\^. 
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Ao more a weeping wife to mock. 
Till all bar bopei in anguisb end ; 
No mote the Irembliog child la >hock. 
And aink the fuher in (he fiend. 

4 Still give na grace, Blmightj King '■ 
UnwBTering al our posts to iland, 
Till gratafn) lo thy shrine we bring 
The tribute of n ransomed land ; 

5 Which, from iho pestilentinl nhnin 
Of foul inlamperance gtadlj free, 
ShntI sprend an annal, free rraio stain. 
To all the nations, and to (hee. 

181. L. M. DVER. 

Ptiblic Hjimitiation, 

1 Gbe&t Framer of unnumbered worlds 
And whom nnnumbered worlds adore ! 
Whole goodness all ihy creatares share, 
While nature trembles al thy power, — 

2 Thin* is the hand thai moves the spheres. 
That wakes the wind, and lifts ibe sea ; 
And man, who moves the lord ot earth. 
Acta bat the part assigned by thee. 

8 While sappliant crowds implore thine aid. 
To thee we raise the hnmble cry ; 
Thine altar is the coa^ra*\l>xCi.^ 
Tbiae ioceaie a lepetAaiAi m^- 
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NATIONAL BLESSINGS. 183, 184 



83* L. M. Anonymous. 

National Blessings. 

1 Great God of nations ! now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitade we raise ; 
With hamhle heart, and hending knee, 
We offer thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless, almighty God, 
For ail the kindness thou hast shown 
To thiti-^nir land the pilgrims trod. 
This land we fondly call our own. 

S Here Freedom spreads her banner wide. 
And casts her soft and hallowed ray ; 
Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety through their dangerous way. 

4^ We praise thee, that the gospel's light 
Through alt our land its radiance sheds ; 
Dispels the shades of error's night, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads^ 

5 Great God ! preserve us in thy fear ; 
In dangers still our guardian be ; 
O spread thy truth's bright precepts here ; 
Let>all the people worship thee. 

184. L. M. Anonymous. 

JVdtional Celebration, 
1 O THOU, whose arm of ipovj^t %\^\\^^v«A'^ 
The vast creation's ulmoaX\>^^^'^^*'^* 
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CLOSE or THE TEAR. 1 

And study artfal ways t' increase 
The speed of its career. 

( Waken, O God, my careless heart. 
Its great concern to sea ; 
That I may act the Christian part, 
And give the year to thee. 

So shall their course more grateful roll. 

If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my waiting soul 

To joys beyond the skies. 

L86. S.M. Beddom 

The Same, 

1 Mt few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 

How short the term of life appears. 
When past — but as a day ! 

2 A dark and cloudy day. 
Clouded by grief and sin ; 

A host of enemies without, 
Distressing fears within. 

8 Lord, through another year 

If thou |>ermit my stay. 
With diligence ma.^ \ yqowqa 

The triM aad liVve^^ ttvj . 
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1 ne summer suns witn vigor stime 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, soflened by thy care. 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and vreeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening sha^ 

6 And O may car harmonions tongr 
In worlds above pursue the son^ 

And in those brighter co\it\s«Ld 
Whote days and years re\oV«« 
186 



THE SEASONS. 190, 191 

C. M. D. Anonymous. 

The Seaions, 

And 18 good ; the heav'nly King 
makes the earth his care; 
:h6 pastures ev*ry spring, 
bids the grass appear : 
lies and seasons, days and hoars, 
?^n, earth, and air, are thine; 
clouds distil in fruitful show'rs, 
Author is divme. 

ften'd ridges of the field 

nit the corn to spring; 

lleys rich provision yield, 

all the lab'rcrs sing : 

Tying months thy goodness crowns; 

r beauteous are thy ways : 

eating flocks spread o'erthe downs, 

shepherds shout thy praise. 

C. M. D. ' AlfONTMOUS. 

Spring. ' 

E beauty clothes the fertile vale, 
blossoms on the spray, 
igrance breathes in ev'ry gale, 
' sweet the vernal day : 
how the feather'd warblers lingl 
nature*s cheerful voice; 
isie hails th« \o^«V) %v^vq%^ 
woods and ^\d!s i«va\^^* 

vsrv 




1 *■«<,« 



,o»'* 



"^»° 




rBE BEAgOKS... 

It makei oiy Inngnid gracea thriie 

And blouom like the rose : 
Thua, Lsrd, a moDDmenl I BtBnd, 

Of what thj grace can do; 
Still guide me wilh Ihy gentle band. 

The ehaugtng seaaons Ihrongh. 

193. p. M. D. Akontmous. 

Harvest. 
To prabe the ever-bonnteona Lord, 

My ion), wake all thy pow'rs; 
He calls, and at hia voice, come fottb 

7'he smiling harvest hoars ; 
His cov'nant with the earth he keepa; 

My tongne his goodness sing; 

The harvest crowns the spring, 

194. S. M. Scott. 
Praytr in Sicknets. 

1 Mt Soiereign, to thy tbrone 

With bamble hope I press ; 
O bow thioe enr, to hear the groaD 
Of anguish nnd distress. 

2 My life, bowed down with pain, 

MouTDS its decaying bloom; 
Lord, clothe thete tran««'«''&'Ei&%^'b^^^ 
And save me tiQm Cne Mi^u'a-' 




195 RRCOVERY FROM SICKNESS. 

3 Without one mnrmnring word 

Thy chasteDing I receive. 
Bat with sobmission aak, O Lord, 
A mercifai reprieve. 

4 My snpplicating voice 

Unwearied I will raise : 
Say to thy servant's sonl, rejoice. 
And fill my mouth with praise. 

19S. C. M. D0DDRID( 

Recovery from Sickness, 

1 Lord, iq thy service I would spend 

The remnant of my days : 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew thy praise ? 

2 Thy own almighty power and love 

Did this weak frame sustain. 
When life was hovering o'er the grave. 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did my Soul resign. 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

4 From the dark borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

^ Where thoa shalt seUXe m^ ibode^ 
There would I chooBO \o^\ 
190 



•lOXHESS 01 ▲ MINISTEB. 

Tot in thy preience death \b life. 
And earth is heaven with thee. 



L.M. 81. Anonymoi 

Sickness of a Minister. 

1 O THOU, before whose graciooi throne 
We bow oor loppliaot spirits down, 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we fee 
And all our trembling lips wonld tell : 
Then, only, canst assnage our grief. 
And give our sorrowing nearts relief; 
In mercy, then, thy servant spare. 
Nor tnm aside thy people's prayer. 

2 Avert thy desolating stroke. 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock; 
Restore him, sinking to the grave; 
Stretch out thine arm, make haste to sai 
Bound to each soul by tender ties. 
In every heart his image lies; 
Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 
Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 

8 But if our supplications fail, 

And prayers and tears cannot prevail. 
Be thon his Strength, be thon his Stay, 
Support him through the gloomy way. 
Around him may thine ansels stand. 
Waiting the signal of thy hand. 
To bid his happy v[fxrX m«. 
And bear him to t^«ii ia^^« i^^Nk« 



mariner's htmn. 19d 

i08« L. M. 6 1. Anonymous. 

The Mariner*8 Hymn. 

1 Lord of the sea! — thy potent sway 
Old ocean's wildest waves obey ; 

The gale that whistles through the shroads. 
The storm that drives the frighted clouds — 
If but thy whiflper order peace, 
How soon their rude commotions cease I 

2 I^rd of the sea ! — the seaman keep 
From all the dangers of the doop! 
When high the white-capped billows rise, 
When tempests roar along the skies. 
When foes or shoals awaken fear, — » 

O! in thy mercy be thou near! 

8 Lord of the sea! — when, safe from harm. 
The sailor rests in slumbers calm. 
May dreams of home his spirit cheer, — 
Dreams that shall never false appear; 
May thoughts of friendR,and peace,and thee, 
His solid consolations be ! 

4 Lord of the sea! — a sea is life. 
Of care and sorrow, woe and strife! 
With watchful pains we steer along, 
To ke^p the right path, ihon the wrong : 
God grant, that ailer every roam, 
We gain an eTerlattln^ VnTcv«^ 
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wedding htmn. 200 

^^00* 8s8l7sM. Anonymous. 

Wedding Hymn. 

1 Eternal God of trnth above! 

Bleas thou the promise spoken; 
And never may these bonds of love 

By aoght of ill be broken. 
O ever may these plighted hearts, 

Thy holy grace possessing, 
Enjoy the bliss thy peace imparts. 

In everlasting blessing. 

2 In light and shadow, weal and woe. 

In action and emotion. 
Be ever theirs the joy to know 

Of never-changed devotion. 
O may remembrance of this hour 

Inspire a charm for ever. 
Whose kindling glow and holy power ;' 

Shall be forgotten never. |. 

3 In thee, O Lord, be theirs to find J 

Their light, and joy, and glory; 
And loving thee with heart and mind. 

In wisdom walk before thee. 
So may they feel a heaven below. 

With thee in pore commnnion. 
And be at last received to know 

The joys of endlcM union. 

/ 195 
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 C. M. Anonymous. 

tance of Christ. 

nd, and warm each langnid heart, 
Mich lifeless tongue; 
B joys of heav'n impart 
ila'nce to oar soug. 

rd, thy love alone can raise 
e heav'nly flame; 
I our lips resound thy praise, 
"t« adore thy name. 
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Dovbt no more hii pow'r to save. 
iff* 7s M. Anonymous. 

Prayer for Devotion. 

'oust of everlasting love! 

Rich thy etreama of mercy are, 
nowing freely from above ; 

Beauty marks their course afar. 

jo( thy Church, thy garden now, 
Bloome beneath the heav'oly show'r; 

Sinners feel, and melt, and bow; 
Mild, yet mighty is thy pow'r. 

God of grace! before thy throne. 
Here onr Ni^armest thanks we bring; 

Thine the glory, thine alone; 
Loudest praise to thee we sing. 
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HI1I.I.AVE0U8 BTIfVI. 909, 310 

ids olwini of nging taea; 
ares to brnak tha long repose; 
J roidoigbt ihiide, ao clouded ma, 

lEndwUh tht firitttrit.'] 

."OOi L. M. Akontmods. 

Prayer for Truth. 
. Sov'xEiQir of worlds! display ihy pow'r, 
7.et (his be ZJon's favor'd hour; 

bid the morning star arise; 
And poiat the btatben to the akiea. 

2 9el up Ihy throae where error retgna, 
In western wilds, and heathen pluiiis; 
Far let ihe gospel's sound be known. 
And make tbo nniveiM ibine own. 

S Speak! and (he world sball heDrtby voice; 
Speak! and Ihe deserl aball rejoice; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night. 
Bid OT'ry nation hail the lighl. 

aiO. 7s&6bM. *Akoktmous. 

Praiii to thi SavimtT. 

1 To Thee, my Lord and Saviour, 

Hy Boul exolling siiiga; 
Rejoicing in thj fimm , 
Than gnciou Kiu ot >uav>- 
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HItCKLLlNEODS UTMXS. 

etil th«a min8, by ev'ry name, 
Jd nbkh tbjr aaiolM dcp«ud. 
ev'rj name, of pow'r and love, 
1 wddd thy grace etitreal, 
ir (halJ my hainble liopei remove, 
Nor leave Iha aaercd aeal. 
el, IhoDgh my sodI in darkoesa tno 



IS. C. M. CowpEP 

Walk u-ilh God. 

1 O FOH a eliHur wnlk with Gud, 

A calm and lieav'nly fraaie ; 

A liglit to shins Dpon ihu roiid 

That leada me to ihe Lamb • 

2 What peaceful hoora I nncc enjoy 'd ; 

)Iow Gwoel ibeir meiii'ry atill I 
But ihey have led no aching void 
The world can never till. 

3 RetQrn, O iioly Dove, retarn. 

Sweet measGnger of real ; 
I hale ihe aina [hat made thee monrn, 
And drove Ihee from my breaal. 
•1 The denreat idol I have known'. 



/ 



BTMHS. SIS, 319 

Jinnen freed rram candemnatioD, 
Through Ibe all-atoning Lamb t 

Life reeeitiag. 
Through the all-alODing Latnb ! 

318. 7s M. Ahokymous. 

ChTitt'i Ktign. 

1 VfAKt the BODg of jubilee ; 
Lei it echo o'er tiie sea. 

Lei it wnnd from ihoie to ihore, 
Jeiua nigne for eTermoie. 

2 Now the deaerl lands rejoice, 
Aud the islnnda join their voice ; 
Now the whole crGHiion aioge, 
Jean* >a the King of kings. 

310. P. M. Anonymous. 

, Chriit Fredovi. . 

1 How-precioas ia the atme, brethren siog, 

brethren sing. 
How precions i« the name, brelbren sing. 
How preciaDs ia the i]Bm» of Christ oar Pas- 

cb>ll«mb. 
Who bore onr sm and (faanw, on Iba tree, on 

2 I've given all for Christ, he's m; alt, he's 
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IIBCILLIHBODS HTXirl. S91 

> newi, good news, to Adim'i nca ; 
et Chriitiani all agree 
/ sing redeeming Love and Grace, 
TbU ii tbe Jnbilee. 
rhe gospel ■onnds a tweet lelsus 

To all in misery. 
And bide tbem nelcame hotn« to peaea, 
Tbia ia the Jnbilee. 

Before him bend tbe knee ; 
Let heaven and earih bu praiie repeat. 

This is the Jubilee. 
6 Sinners, 



f7 Come, yi 
With 1 
While 



r% 



tongs ot ha in 10 
in the rond to C\ 
Thii U the Jubilee. 



S31 . lis Si. 8a M. Akovtmou>. 

Chritt the S'loced. 
 I O THOU, in whose presence my ton! takea 
deligbt. 
On nhom in affliclioa I call, 
Hy comfort by day, aDdm^«on%\n>!D%.^£i^t 
Uj hopa, toy lalTalion, m'j A\ •, 
N ISA 



MISCELLANEOUS HTMNS. 



333 



^ipa as a foantain of righteousneas flow, 
/hat waters the garden of grace ; 
/om which their saivatioo the Gentiles shall 

know, 
And bask in the smiles of his face. 

5 Love sit^ in his eyelids^and scatters delight 

Through all the bright mansions 4)n high ; 
Their faces the cherobims veil in his sight. 

And tremble with fulness of joy. 
lie looks, and ten thousands of angels rejoice. 

And myriads wait for his word ; 
He speaks — and eternity, fill'd with his voice, 

Re-echoes the praise of her Lord. 



10s & 1 Is M. ^Anonymous. 

The Believer^s Joy, 

1 O TEiiii ^e no more of this world's vain 

store, 
The time for soch trifles with me now is o'er; 
A conntry I've found, where true joys abound. 
To dwell I'm determin'd on that happy ground. 

2 The souls that believe, in paradise live. 
And me in that number, will Jesus receive ; 
My soul, don't delay — he calls thee away. 
Rise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the glad 

day. 

8 No mortal doth know wViaX V^ c«Bk^l^sisi« ^ 
What light, strength, tnd cou&otX;— ^ ^^'^'^ 
him, go : ^^'^ 
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MISCfiLLANfiOUS HTMVI. 

^leasorefl of earth I have seen fa 

bloom for a 8eason,biit soon tb* 

pleasures more lasting in Jesus i 

/ation on earth, and a mansion I 

Home, home, sweet, sweet homi 

.he saints in those mansions are evei 

3 Allure me, no longer, ye false 

charms! 

The Saviour invites me, I'll go to '. 

At the banquet of mercy I hear then 

O there may I feast with his children 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home 

Jesus, conduct me to heaven, my 

4 Farewell, vain amusements, m^ 

adieu. 
While Jesus, and heaven, and glon 

1 feast on the pleasures that iow 

throne. 
The foretaste of heaven, sweet he^ 

home. 
Home, hom6, jweet, sweet home 
O when shall I share the fruition of 

5 The days of our exile are passing 
The time is approaching when Jesus 
**Coroe to me, all the world; sitdov 

throne. 
And dwell in my presence forever a 
Home* home, sweet, sweet hA\nR 
O then I shall rest ¥7\lVil^^vt>n'Q 
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MISCELLAirEOUS HTMNS. 

ime mnst youth and health destr 
jasures once I fondly courted, 
Shar'd each bliss that youth besto 
Jut to see where then I sported, 
Now embitters ail my joys. 

4 Age and sorrow since have blasted 

Every youthful, pleasing dream, 
QuivVing age with youth contrasted, 

Q how short their glories seem ! 
As the annual frosts are cropping 

Leaves and tendrils from the trees 
So my friends are yearly dropping. 

Through old age and dire disease. 

5 Former friends, how oft I've sought 

Just to cheer my drooping mind ; 
But they're gone like leaves in autui 

Driven before the dreary wind. 
When a few more years I've waste< 

When a few more springs are o'ei 
When a few more griefs I've tasted, 

I shall live to die no more, 

6 Fast my gun of life's declining, 

1 must sleep in death's dark night 
But my hope, pure and resigning. 

Rests in future life and light. 
Cease this trembling, fainting, sighir 

Christ will burst the silent gloom 
Then the spirit npward« tL^vc^v 

Skill be bonitt VmyoiiAl ^^ra nati^ 
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Viou'Bl decreed »■> ' 
,„gU the chanS^-J^ pears. 

inn out >»'V&arU assail us. 

/ben W-P^'Xus patta «« *"'^' 

Let thy goo^'fbl perf«« ^"y* 
Lead us » i»J f 

f nVm and anguisn. 
„ m ibe bour of pa'" ^ araws near. 

Suffer not <>« ^'"^;„u to fear, 
gaffer not our sou ^^^^ 

And «ben mortal U ^ 

Bid u»»*'"^„ds attended. 

 r:; -- -- ^'-^ ^^^ 

^"3;roes.baUopP-^--« 

rrorCb^aa..— - 

Br.gbto«^^^, .^o'er. 

, ArUe'.fortbe-*«»^*' ^^,„«* 
o -. «ere tbj f««* ' *• 

Afld scatter'd Uieu y^ ^ 



230 MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

They fled, like the chafT, from the scoorgi 

that pursued them; 
Vain were their arms and their chariots of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the PowV that hath 

aav'd thee, ! 

Extoll'd with the harp and the timbrel should ! 
be; ' 

Shout! for the foe is destroyed that enslavM 
thee, 

Th' oppressor is vanquish'd, and Zion is free. 

^30. 8s & 7s M. *Anox\tmous. 
Heavenly Union. 

1 We soon shall break all natore''s ties. 
On wings of love our souls shall rise. 
And shout salvation through the skiett 
And win the mark, and gain the prize, 

And feel a blessed union. 

2 And when we reach the blissful plaini 
Where love divine immortal reigni, 
\V'eMl bid adieu to all our pains. 
And join the sweet angelic straint. 

In one eternal union. 

3 There we shall see as we are seen. 
Without a dimming veil between; 
And not a cload «hall intervene. 

Bat all is pleasant and seieiM 
In ciiroes of perfect uqSo^ 



MISCELLANBOirS HTMITS. Sdl 

I 

here we shall reign eternally. 
And praise the Lamb that sets us free. 
Who groanM and died upon the tree, 
That we might his salvation see, 
And feel this blessed onion. 

Almighty God ! each heart and tongoe 
To thee shall raise a glorious song; 
All praises to thy name belong : 
Let Zion sing, Thy kingdom come. 
And fill the world with union. 

And when the final tramp shall sound. 
And wake the nations under ground. 
Our spirits gladly shall obey, 
\nd By to everlasting day; 
Theh sweet will be this union. 

divisions then will all be o'er, 
nd party spirit reign no more : 
he church triumphant will be pnre^ 
)d all God's people dwell secure, • 
Where none can break their union. 

« 7s M. MONTGOMERT. 

Song of Jubilee, 

IK ! the song of Jobilee» 
1 as m^hty thunders roar, 
e folnesa of the Bea^ 
t it breakt ipon tte i\iot«*- 
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MISCELLANEOUS HTMK8. 

/om many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
Tbey call ns to deliver 

Their land from error's chain ! 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness. 

The gifls of God are strown. 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose son Is are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Can we to man benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! Oh salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nadon 

Has learn'd Messiah's name ! 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And yon, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
X It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o*er oar ransom'd nature. 

The Lamb for linners slain. 
Redeemer,' Eiii|(, Ci«»L\ot« 

In bliM retnnit to T«a»^^ 
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Can wo " "^f lite deny ' 
The lamp °' ,„„tioo'. 



S33, S34 Miscellaneous htmns. 

333. 7s & 6s M. Anonym 

Social Meeting. 

1 Draw nigh to us, Jehovah! 

In our social meeting; 
In this propitious hoar. 
Oh may we feel thy power. 

In this social meeting. 

2 Draw nigh to us, blest Jesas, 

In our social meeting; 
Oh may we find thy favor, 
Thoa ever blessed Saviour, 

In this social meeting. 

3 Draw nigh to us, blest Spirit, 

In our social meeting; 
Convince and renovate as. 
Anew in Christ create us. 

In this social meeting. 

334. C.P. M. ANoirTM< 

JThe Pilgrim* 8 Lot. 

1 How happy is the pilgrim's lot; 
How free from every anxious thooght 

From worldly hope and fear! 
Confined to neither court nor cell. 
His soul disdains on earth to dwell;—' 
He only sojourns here. 

^ This happineii in put ib vom 
S24 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 936 

y0» C. M. Mrs. Hemans. 

Peace^be Siill, 

Fkar was within the tofising bark. 
When stormy winds grew loud, 

And waves came rolling high and dark. 
And the tall must was bowed. 

2 And men stood brerithless in their dread. 

And baffled in their skill — 
But One was there, who rone and said 
To the wild sea. Be still ! 

3 And the wind ceased — itceased — that word 

Passed through the gioonty sky ; 
The troubled billows knew their Lord, 
And sank beneath his eye. 

4 And slomber settled on the deep, 

And silence on the blast, 
As when the righteous falls asleep. 
When death's fierce throes are past. 

6 Thon that didst rule the angry hour. 
And tanje the tempest's mood, — 
Oh ! send thy Spirit forth in power. 
O'er our dark sonls to brood ! 

6 Thoa that didst bow the billows' pride. 
Thy mandates to fulfil, — 
So sp«ttk to passioo's ni^\T\%\.\<\«^ 
i^pttak, and say — " Peixc^, Vi^ '^vJX 
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I wandered o er luc n... , 
Though nature all around was gay. 
My heart was heavy still. 

2 Can God, I thought, the just, the great 
These meaner creatures bless, 
And yet deny to man's estate. 
The boon of happiness ? 

8 Tell me, ye woods, ye smiling plaini, 
Ye blessed birds around, 
In which of nature's wide domaini 
Can bliss for man be found ! 



4 The birds wild carolled o'er my head, 
The breeze around me blew, 
I ' I And nature's awful chorus said— • 

< No bliss for man she knew. 

" ' ""-ationed Love, whose early raj 
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llsM. *CUNNING] 
Mary at the Sepulchre, 

/W sweet, in the mnsiiig of fail 

repair 
To the garden where Mary deligh 

rove : 
To sit by the tomb where shebreatb 

fond prayer, 
And paid her sad tribute of sorro 

love ; 
To see the bright beam which dis] 

her fear. 
As the Lord of her soul breaks tfa 

of his prison, 
And the voice of the angel salutes h< 

ear, — 
The Lord is a captive no more — * 

risen !" 

O Saviour! as oft as our footsteps w 
In penitent sadness to weep at thy 
On the wbgs of thy greatness in pi 
scend. 
Be ready to comfort and 'mighty tc 
We shrink not from scenes of de 
and woe. 
For there we meet with the Lord 
love; 
ContMtedy with Minf , \o «»rE^'<«« > 
Ab, with her, we ttbeiW ^ut^ ^-^ 
taian above. *^ 
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HISC£LLAirfiOU8 HTMK8. 24S 

iweet cherubs bailed tby rising ray. 
And sang the dawn of gospel day ! 

Sbine, lovely star ! on every clime, 
For bright thy peerless beauties be ; 

Gild with thy beam the wing of time. 
And shed thy rays from sea to sea ; 

Then shall the world from darkness rise, 

Millennial glories cheer our eyes ! 



L. M. 6 1. Anonymous. 

God Everywhere. 

i Above — bfelow — where'er I gaze, 
Thy gjaiding finger, Lord, I view, 
Traced in the midnight planets' blaze. 

Or glistening in the morning dew ; 
Whate'er is beautiful or fair. 
Is but thine own reflection there. 

I hear thee in the stormy wind. 
That turns the ocean-wave to foam ; 

<}or less thy wondrous power I find. 
When summer airs around me roam \ 
'he tempest and the calm declare 
hyself, — for thou art every where. 

nd thee in the noon of night, 
Vnd read tby name in every star, ' 
It drinks its fplftnidoi fc«isi>!QA\M^ 
'/mC flows from iii«feV»>MiuiivD%t)?^ 



(ihrinlu Iroin tlie wuiiden I beh 
Tbul ray of %\ovy bright and fair, 
Is bnl tiiy Jiring eliiidow there. 
5 Thine ia the nilcnt Doon of night, 

'The twilight eve — the dewy mo 
Whute'er iabotiDliruJ nod bright, 

Tliine hands have fashioned lo i 
Thy glory walks in every >phera. 
And all Ihings whisper, '*God ii h 

343. L.M. C 

Sin the caute of FtaT. 

1 Teli. me, my soul, O tell me » 
The faltering tongue, the brohei 
Why is my cheek bedewed will 
And whence arise my coward ft 

2 When CDnicJous gaill arrests ibi 
Avenging furies atitk behind ; 
And lichly fancy intecveaea. 
To dress the visionary scene*. 

8 Jesns 1 to thee I flee for aid : 



MltCELLAlTBOUB HTMlVt 

Ik. C. M. 

Funeral Hymn. 

r Beneath oar feet, and o'er 
Is equal warning given ; 
Beneath us lie the countless di 
Above us is the heaven ! 

2 Their names are graven on the 

Their bones are in the clay 
And ere another day is done, ^ 
Ourselves may be as they. 

3 Death rides on every passing 1 

He lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own diseat 
Its peril every hour ! 

4 Oar eyes have seen the rosy 1 

Of yoath*s soft cheek deca^ 
And fate descend in sudden ni 
On manhood's middle day. 

5 Our eyes have seen the steps ( 

Halt feebly towards the torn 

And yet shall earth our hearts 

And dreams of days to com 

6 Tarn, mortal, tarn ! thy dang> 

Where'er thy foot can treac 

Tht earth rings hoWo^ ^x^tivN 

And warns l\Me o^ Vax ^« 
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MISCELLANEOUS HYMNI. 348 

At temples reared bj art alone, 
iliy gracioas presence, Lord, may own, 
Bnt earth, and air, and sky, and sea. 
Are filled with thy immensity. 

i Yet, Father, pour upon this place. 
The special favors of thy grace ; 
Ever vouchsafe thy presence here. 
With guardian care and listening ear. 

4 Oh, here may truth, and love divine. 
In their celestial garments shine. 
And win the heart to their embrace — 
While grateful homage wako thy praise. 

6 Oh, grant that here be ever heard 
The truths from out thy sacred word-« 
A balm, the sin-sick to restore — 
A light, that none may w'auder more. 

S48. 8b&7s. MissS.B.Winslo' 
Oj'dinatioji. 

1 Mat thy blessings. Oh Jehovah, 

On thy servant freely fall. 
Who forever to thy service 

Consecrates his life — his all ; 
And while in tby vineyard toiling, 

Tho' dark tempests gather round 
Still, in Jesui'i footate^ft O^Wmivbo^ 

Faithful to Viii u>i«\ \» ^<i^^«A« 



•saken, 
Lo bear, 
.alvation 
iiay" share. 

aitle, 

girded an— 
he cease not 
n. 

or — 

must meet, — 
r's banner, 
field retreat, 
thy wisdom 

here ; 

more his spirit, 

liss to share. 

Anonymous. 



Dove has flown 

lest, 

rid all o'er 

east. 

very lawn, 
9 her train, 
)wer to flowef p 
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Blight her in the grove of love, 
[ knew her tender heart, 
i she had flown, a peaceful Dove, 
^or felt the traitor's dart. 

on nmbition's craggy hill, 
This pensive bird niight stray, 
)aght her there, but vainly still, 
Ihe never flew that way. 

th smiled and shed a silent tear 
To see me search oround, 
en whispered **I will tell thee wher« 
The Dove may yet be found. 

y meek Religion's humble cot 
She builds her downy nest, 
seek that sweet secluded spot, 
Vnd win her to thy breast." 

K C. M. Watts. 

Vanity of Man as mortal, 

ACH me the measure of my days, 
rbon Maker of my frame ; 
roald survey life's narrow apace, 
\nd learn how frail I am. 

ipan is all that we can boast, 
\n inch or two of time ; 
n it but vanity and dust, , 
In all bis flow'i and ^nm^. 



I gWe «"y "f ^y God my "ll- A 
«5l. Ku«eral Hvr.;.,, tot 
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/esui ilept ; — God*i dying Son 
jged through the grave, and blessed the 
bed ; 
iiest here, blessed saint, till from his throne 
The mofniog break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illnstrious mom ! 
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word ; 
Restore thj trust — a glorious form— 
Called to ascend and meet the Lord. 

953. C. M. Watti. 

Heartleu Worship an Jibomiiu4ion. 

1 God is a spirit just and wise. 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
Itt vain to heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honor can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

8 Their lifted eyes salute the skiei. 
Their bending knees the groaiid ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 
And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face. 
And find acc«VUAQ%itex^* 



Is seen through every gEithering sto 
Companion of liia viay; 

2 Thou, on his infant lipa doal press 

Tliy signet with a smile, 
And on IhroDgh ualuie'a weartneis 
His pilgHmage lieguile- 

3 When diesppnintments wake regret 

Or dangers tliresten loud, 
He source can shrink, ere ihoa dost 
Thy rainbow in the cloud. 

4 He scarce can wsep, ere thou urt QJ 

To prism the falling tear, 

To snatch the half-nnulleied sigh. 

And paint thy visians clenr. 

5 But chiefly, when the dying saint 

On his last coucli reclines, 
\Vhen lights of e&rlh are dim and fe 
Thy brightest loalra ahinea. 

6 Thy smile ia glorioos lo his eye, 

Thy brow like seraph fair, 
Tboa point'at bis journey to (be sky 
Bat raay'st notfoUoK Ihert. 
313 



MISCELLANEOUS HTMNS. 254, 955 

4. C. M. Goldsmith. 

The Same, 

The wretch, condemned with life to purt, 

Still, still on hope relies ; 
And every pang that rends the heart 

Bids expectation rise. 

2 Hope like the glimmering taper*s light, 
Adorns and cheers the way; 
And still as darker grows the night, 
Emits a brighter ray. 

355. 8s & 7s M. Cawood. 

The AihgeW Song, 

1 Hark! what mean those holy voices. 

Sweetly sounding through the skies? 
Lo! the angelic host rejoices; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story. 

Which they chant in hymns of joy: 
"Glory in the highest, glory! 

Glory be to God most high!. , 

3 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaveo. 

Reaching far as man is foond; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven; 
Load onr golden harps shall soand. 

4 "Christ is born, the Great Aao\n.tftd\ 

HeareD and eanViV\a ^t^\%».* «»!€* 
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, hieh foft aa the gainiiMr's dew fallg on 

the mind : 
/Ineh whiipers the tidings of life tnd sal- 

▼ation, 
And casts the dark shadows of sorrow 

behind. 

4 O yes! I have known it, whep, kindly and 

cheering. 

It hashed the hoarse thonders of trouble to 
rest; 
It was heard, and the angel of mercy ap- 
pearing, 

Poar'd the balm of relief o'er the penitent's 
breast. 

5 And still may I hear it, while crossing life's 

ocean. 
Or borne on the billow, or breath'd in the 

gale; 
Enkindling the 6ame of expiring devotion. 
And utt'ring the promise that never shall 

fail. 

6 'Tis the still voice of Him who expired on 

the moantain. 
And breath'd oat for sinners his last dying 
groan; 
His voice who on Calvary open'd the foontain 
Of water to cleanse, and of blood to atone. 

7 That voice, O Ve\\A^«t^ i^M^ t^osKKs. "vsjl 

protect thee, 



MISCfiLLlITEOUS HTMNS. S58 

8. l!2s&ll8M. Dale. 

The Joy of Angels. 

O WHY are the loud harps of seraphs re- 
sounding 

Sweet music of joy through the bright 
realnrts above ? 
And the choir uf^ the ransom'd in transport 
responding 

New anthems of praise to the God ef their 
love ? 

2 And why do they stoop from the scene of 

their gladness. 
Where round the blest throne of the Lamb 
they recline? 
And what can they trace in this dark vale of 
sadness, 
To heighten a rapture already divine ? 

3 Behold in yon desolate cell, where reclining 
On earth, lone and cheerless, the captive 

is laid ; 
No beam through the gloom of his dangeon 
is shining. 
No accents of friendship breathe solace or 
aid: 

4 And yet, though the bands of the bale 

have enchained him, 
His foal bowa AubmiMVi^^tAxfik^^^V^'^^ 
rod; 




?^ 960 

,^e to ''••P' n^""^ 

•Oiete's not » «'°»f,„^ a,y eye*. 

A""" ln«.,e minute tfory. 

V"'trr«Su'«- Iff, come. 
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l^n po l«n6«»^ jy. in tiew.- 



•iwa* *" . [oft *^' ftja'^* 

And ll'«^%. » ^'° 
Grace" 

g50 
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i, C.P..M. *I. Nichols. 

Dedication. 

1 O Thou, oar fathers' God, 
We humbly seek thy face. 
To own thy guardian hand 
As they invoked thy grace : 

And we will now awake the song. 
Which lips unborn shall still prolong. 

2 We hail thy Altars, Lord, 
In «very nge thy care, 

Those Zion courts more blessed 
Than Israel's dwellings are; 
Where praise with praise inore deeply flows. 
And heart with heart more waimly glows. 

3 God of the Bethel Stone, 
Be this a Bethel too; 

Here fill our souls with awe. 
Here Jacob's dream renew : 
Here ope thy gate, and here arise 
Those visioned steps that reached the skies. 

4 God of the burning bosh, 
Whose uncomsun^ng flame 
Revealed to Moses once 
Thy presence and thy name ; 

Here, blessed Lord, thy presence prove. 
And fire our souls with saving love. 

5 God of that pW^nm Wwi^^ 
Those aucieul vi«kxA^x^\%>tt^'^^'fc 



96S MISCELLANEOUS HTMN8. 

Goiding their desert way 
To Caoaan's promised shore; 
Here gaide oar feet, our way attend. 
Till dangers cease, and changes end. 

6 O ThoQ, whose temple stood 
The wonder of mankind. 
Here all its types falfii 

For JesQR's Church designed; 
Here oracle, and mercy seat. 
And sacrifice, in Jesus meet. 

7 Here fit oar souls to rise 
Where all thy love inspires. 
Where angels cast their crowns 
And strike their golden lyres. 

Thus bless, O Thoo, DM>st good, moat gn 
The house of prayer we d^icate. 

363« L. M. An ONTMO 

FaWi. 

1 O PRECIOUS Faith! — may I be fond 
Establish'd oa its happy ground; 
Instruct me, Jesus, from above. 
And build me up in Faith and LoTe. 

2 Then let the rising billows roll. 
Faith is the anchor of my soul; 

I'm well seeared on vtvn «A«> 
Fix'd firm in Christ, m^ Uo^> 



i 
iRTATE AND FAMILY DEVOTIONS. 



S. M. Anonymous. 

DomuHc Affection, 

1 How pleasing. Lord ! to see. 
How poro is the deligkl. 

When mnkDol love, and love to tbee^ 
A family unite ! 

2 From these celestial springs 
Such streams of comfort flow. 

As no increase of riches brings. 
Nor honors can bestow. 

8 All in their stations move. 

And each performs his part 
In all the cares of life and lo?e. 

With sympathizbg heart. 

4 Formed for the porest joys. 
By one desire possessed. 

One aim the zeal of all employs^— 
To make each other bleeied. 

5 No bliss can ^ftl thftlt%^ 
Where anoh muMtlMm «m«x % 



1 lit; uicttok 



Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love. 



964. 



L.M. 



*Wat 



Morning Hymn, 

God of the morning ! at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And, robed in splendor, doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skiei; 

O, like the sun may I fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day; 
With steady mind and active will 
March on, and keep the heavenly wa; 

.-~^..„^a „,.p f\q\^i Quj pare 




l>power prolongs tuy %m^j . , 
evening shall make known 
• fraih memorial of his grace. 

m of fny time has rnn to waste, 
i I, perhaps, am near my home; 
(be forgives my follies past, 
d gives me strength for days to come. 

ay my body down to sleep; 
)ace is the pillow for my head; 
is ever watchful eye shall keep. 
B constant guard around my bed. 

lith in his name forbids my fear; 
may thy presence ne*er depart! 
nd in the morning let me hear 
he love and kindness of thy heart. 

- ♦Uo niffht of death shall cc 
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at my gratefal praise and prayer 
Arise before thy throDe. 

yVhat mercies has this day bestowed! 

How largely hast thoa blest! 
My cup with plenty overflowed. 
With cheerfalness my breast. 

3 Now may soft slumbers close my eyes. 

From pain and sickness free; 
And let my waking thoughts arise 
To meditate on thee. 

4 Thus bless each future day and night. 

Till life's vain scene is o*er; 
And then, to realms of endless light 
O let my spirit soar. 

268. L. M. Watts. 

Sickness and Sorrow removed. 

1 I WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 
At thy command diseases fly; 
"Who but a God can speak, and save 
From the dark borders of the grave ! 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his. 
And tell how large his goodness is; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless. 
While jpn record his holiness. 

3 His chast'ning bat a moment stays; 
His love is life and length of days; 
Thoogh grief and tears the T^^J^l^CBesfAs^^ 
The mornins star tcs\o\^^ ^^ V*^« 
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lus lovely fleemrd the infantas dawn ! 
hus swiftly tied his life away! 

Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade. 
Death timely came with friendly care. 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed, 
' And bade it bloom forever there. 

- 8 Yet the snd hour that took the boy 

Perhaps has spared a heavier doom,— 
Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy» 
Or from the pangs of ills to come. 

4 He died before his infant soul 
^Had ever burned with wrong desire, 
Had ever spurned at Heaven's control. 
Or ever quenched its sacred fire. 

. 5 He died to sin, he died to care,— « 

Hut for a moment felt the rod, 
f Then, rising on the viewless air. 

His happy spirit soared to God. 

271. CM. *CoTTON. 

In Affliction. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave; 
Though o*cr my head the billows roll, 
I know the I^rd can save. 

2 When darkneflci md "«Vi^\i %wtx««%^w**^> 

And pressed on eN^TV «v^^^ 



FAMILY DEVOTIONS. 

itant echoes faint and fleet 
-nld music's softest tones excel; 
knew mine ear a strain so sweet, 
is thine, harmonious sabbath bell'. 

/f holy hopes, of joys refined. 
The pensive murmur seemed to tel 
And spoke of countless joys combine 
In that sole thought, the sabbath be 

And now my spirit spurns the thrall 
That binds me to my pillowy cell; 

And fain would hasten to the call. 
That vibrates from the sabbath bel 

The holy fane, the sacred rite, 

The hallowed joys I loved so well 

Say, shall they bless again my sight. 
At summons of the sabbath bell ? 

Ah, no! that hope I fear is o*er, 
I bid the dear deceit farewell; 

And scarce may hope to hear once in 
The music of the sabbath bell. 

X 

Soon, soon its meek and mournful s 
May vibrate in my funeral knell ; 

Yet while a thought of life remains, 
'Twill ne'er forsake the sabbath b 

And if, beyond this mortal lot. 
On former joys the soul ma^ dw^ 

My spirit still shaW baunV. \\\cv «>\qX 
That echoes to the *a\aWv\i>a^3iX 
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FAMILY DEVOTIONS. S74, 275 

i. L. M. Raffles. 

Value of God's Word, 

This world that we so highly prize. 
And seek so eagerly its smile — 

What is it ? — vanity and lies — 
A broken cistern all the while. 

i Pleasure with her delightful song, 

That charms the unwary to beguile — 
What is it ? — the deceiver's tongue — 
A broken cistern all the while. 

3 And earthly friendships fair and gay. 

That promise much with artful wile — 
What are they ? — only treachery — 
A broken cistern all the while. 

4 Riches, that so absorb the mind 

In anxious care and ceaseless toil — 
What are they ? — faithless as the wind — 
A broken cistern all the while. 

5 Yes — all are broken cisterns. Lord! 

To those that wander far from thee : 
The living stream is in thy word, 
Thou Fount of Immortality. 

37tl« C. M. Anonymous. 

The Power of God, 

1 The Lord our God is full of mmit^ 
The winds obev Vk\& n9V^\ 
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FAMILY DEVOTION^. 

■weet according thonght subli 
3ry age, and every clime! 

weet to mark thee, sinking sU 
•cean's fabled caves below, 
vhen the obscuring night is do 
e thee rise, sweet setting son. 

len my pulses cease to play, 
ely close my evening ray, 
e again, death's slumber done 
us like ihee, sweet setting sui 

lls&SsM. Ta 

Moonlight. 

T is it that gives thee, mild qo 
le night, 

lecret, intelligent grace ? 
hould I gaze with such pensive ( 
r fair, but insensible face ? 

gentle enchantment possessi 
eam, 

d the warm sunshine of day ? 
>m is cold as the glittering str 
3 dances thy tremulous ray! 

thou the sad heart of its s 

Bguile ? 

3f*s fond indulgence suspend? 

)re is the mourner but weicom 

nile, 

ves thee — a\mo«X «a «. ^^««j 



IMMI^ I seen me luu^u.^g -r-— » 
Ili^lfKrTich blessings o'er the earth 
tk jbflihi beneath her fragrant wing 
ftmg beauty forth, and love, and i 

6«pring soon fled, and summer th( 
genial heuis diffuijed around, ' 
I nature's wildest, roughest glen 
Cas bj her hand with verdure crov« 

(weet summer, too, alas! was doonr 
To quit the rich and smiling plain; 
' while In fruitfulness she bloomed, 
^LUtumn began her glorious reign. 

3at autumn's sun soon ceased to bi 
.\nd clouds, which roll athwart the 
dared that winter and his urn 
Fu viewless icy car was nigh. 

LVhen winter came, the gorgeoas s' 



yji itii^xj x^^~. 



Oh! I may press my mother earth. 
And quit this vain world for the tomb. 

9 Then let r^e, Lord, at whose commai! 
Summer, and spring, and winter roll. 

Praise, while I've life, the Almighty hai 
That spans the world from pole to pol 

10 At morning's-light. Lord of all space 
I'll praise thee, — and at close of evei 

Then lend me. Lord, some ray of grace 
To light my trembling steps to heavei 

379. C. M. Mrs. Hebi 

A Domestic Scene. — Tune, Auld Lang i 

1 'TwAs early day — and sanlight stre 
Soft through a quiet room, 
That hushed, but not forsaken, seen 
* -"*>' "WMflrht of fflooni : 



FAMILY DEVOTIONS. 280 

But oh! that patriarch's aspect shone 
With something lovelier far — 

A radiance all the Spirit's own, 
Caught not from san or star. 

3 ^onie word of life e'en then hud met 

His caitn, benignant eye: 
Some ancient promise, breathing yet 

Of immortality; 
Some heart's deep langnage, where the glow 

Of quenchless faith survives; 
For overy feature said — **I know 

That my Redeemer lives.'* 

4 And silent stood his children by, 

Hushifjg their very breath 
Before the solemn sanctity 

Of thoughts o'ersweeping death; 
Silent — ^yct did not each yonng breast 

With love and reverence melt ? 
Oh! blest be those fair ones — and blest 

That home where God is feit! 

380. 6s, 8s & 4s M. Anonymous 

The Twilight Hour, 

1 O! SWEET is twilight's hoar. 

When the gay son is set in night. 

And ev'ry tree and blossom'd flower 
Weep tears of light. 

O! sweet is evenin^'a clo%«^ 

When sUadoviB ou x\\q \u^\)5vNkvxv% 'w^.*-* 
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VA'MILY DEVOTIONS. 



28a 



md memory brings the light 
Of other days around me; 
e smiles, the tears of boyhood's years, 
Tiie words of love then spoken, 
Jhe eyes that shone, now dimmed and gone. 
The cheerful hearts now broken! 
Thus in the stilly night, &c. 

2 When I remember all 

The friends so linked together, 
I*ve seen around me fall. 

Like leaves in winter weather, 
,1 feel like one, who treads alone 

Some banquet hall deserted. 
Whose lights are fled, whose garland *s dead. 
And all but me departed. 
Thus in the stilly night, &c. 

383. llsM. 

Home, Sweet Home, 

1 'Mid pleasures and palaces, though we may 

roam. 
Be it ever so huipble, there's no place like 

home; 
A charm from the skies, seems to hallow us 

there. 
Which, seek through the world, is ne'er met 

with elsewhere. 
Home, home, sweeX, «y)^^\V^tba^ 
Tiiere's no plae« \VW« VkOrcA. 
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FAMILT DBTOTlONt. 
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S* C, M. M188 S. B. WiNiLow. 

The Past, 

Ye come, ye come with clondlesi nj. 

Bright visions of the past. 
Soft stealing o'er, with pensive iway. 

As if by magic cast. 
The weary heart, and flooding it 

With many hallowed scenes. 
Treasured in sacred memory. 

As loved and priceless things. 

2 Ye come, departed dreams of blisi, 

And vanished hopes and fears. 
Gay phantoms beaming through the mist 

Of far departed years, 
Dispelling with ihy fadelests light 

The shadowy veil thdl's cast. 
By time, in hi.s oblivioui^ flight, 

O'er hours that might not lust. 

8 Ye come, loved forms,from this world gone, 

With those far, f.ir away. 
And scntc. r.fd o'er earth's vist ezpaoM 

In lifo's dark paths to stray- 
Come with ye, and their voices aweet 

Are chiming on the air. 
In the bright paths where erst we maty 

They all, they all ure there. 

4 Nay, momVy, thoa art but a cheat ; 
Alone I linser U««v 
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torn alai! will not restore ai 
Yonder dim and distant Isle; 

'Tis the hoar when happy faces. 

Smile around the taper's light; 

Who will fill our vacant places! 

Who will sing our songs to night ? 

I 

^ 8 When the waves are round us breaking, 
As I pace the deck alone, 
And my eye in vain is seeking 
f Some green leaf to rest upon; 

4 Still ray fancy can discover 

Sunny spots where friends may dwell; 
Darker shadows round us hover. 
Isle of beauty "Fare thee well!** 

Through the mist that floats above oi. 
Faintly sounds the vesper bell; 
Like a voice from those who love us, 
Breathing fondly **Fare thee well!*' 

6 What would I not give to wander 
Where my old companions dwell? 
Absence makes the heart grow warmer. 
Isle of Beauty **Fare thee well!*' 

aSSw 7s & 5s M. 

Latt Ro$e of Summer. 

I 'Tit the last rose of satnmer^ 
Left bloomiii|( «l\oiia\ 



T:o reflect bn=« • ,,. 

^ or 6W« ^'S^^;;";, ,;oa lone one! 

Since *i;tl-v-^^ *•''"•' 
Wb*»'r"^ ones »'«'»<""'' 
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FAMILT DEVOTION 

m Siiter, thoa wast mild and . 

Pleasant as the summer's 

Gentle as the air of evening 

When it Boats among the 

3 Yet again, we hope to meet 
When the dream of life is 
Then in Heaven we joy to m€ 
Where no farewell tear is s 

S90. 88&7sM. MissS.B.W 

Guardian Angels. 

1 They are round our pathway 

Executing heaven's will; 
Morn and eve, they leave us ne< 
Though we turn aside to ill. 

2 Though an erring thought intrudt 

Leading thousands in its train. 
Still some guardian spirit winnetl 
Back to God and truth again. 

3 Winneth back, if not extinguish! 

Quite, the lamp of truth and I 
Lighted nt the sacred altar 
Of the fountain head above. 

: They are with us, guardian angel 
With the pure in iKoxk^v ^tA\ 
Mingling with a ftuX^t «\»\vvv> 
ii ea?cn\y wisdoiuVo xtft-w^ 
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fOR CHILDREN AT SABBATH 
SCHOOL. 



C. M. Anonymous. 

Rtmtmbtr iky Creator. 

1 In the soft season of thy jonth 

Id Datore*s smiting bloom, 
Ere we arrive and trembling wait 
Its sommons to the tomb; 

2 Remember thy Creator God; 

For him thy powers employ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope. 
Thy confidence and joy. 

8 He shall defend and guide thy canie 
Through life's uncertain sea. 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blest eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and chooM 
The path of heavenly truth; 
The earth affords no lov«l\At %v|2^ 
Than a relisiont ^^u^. 
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AT SABBATH SCHOOL. 294, S9ft 

!• 8s & 7s M. Anonymous. 

Lead us, Heavenly Father, 

1 Lead os, heavenly Father, lead ua, 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea; 
Guard and guide us, Ueep and feed us; 
For we have no help but thee: 

Still possessing every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

* 

2 Snviourl breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
All our weakness thou dost know. 
Thou didst tread this world before us : 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe — 

Lone and dreary — weak and weary, 
Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of onr God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heav'niy joy. 
Love with kind affection blending; 
Pleasure tinnecan never cloy. 

/I'hus provided — pardon'd, goided. 
Nothing shall our peace destroy. 

295« C. M. Doddridge. 

Children received by Christ, 

1 See Israel's genlle Shepherd stand. 
With all-engnging cbarai«% 
Hark! how he ca\\« xVi^v vwi^«^V»ssiw*% 
And folds lYiem VRYi\* vt\sv%\ 
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Who in thiB world of woe, ' 

Like fountains fresh, with waters fed. 
Bear blessings as they flow. 
May we, thus blest, yet humbly bow 
To Thee, the source of Love; 
And drawing nurture from below, 
Breathe brightness from above. 

397. C. PtI. Anontmous. 

The Same. 

1 'Twas God who made the stars, that light 

The beautiful blue sky ; 
He made the moon, so clear and bright. 

That nightly rises high; 
'Twas God supreme, the glorious One, 

Who formed them by his pow'r, 
He made alike the brilliant sun. 

And ev'ry leaf and flowV. 

2 He made your little feet to walk; 

Your sparkling eyes to see; 
Your busy, prattling tongue to talk:—- 

And limbs so light and free. 
He paints each fragrant flow'r that blows. 

With loveliness and bloom; 
He gives the violet and the rose. 

Their beauty and perfume. 

8 Our Tarious want* Vvtt Vvaxv^* ««\f^"^ x ^ 

With bounty %^w^ Vwi^'s^ 



S98 FOR CBILDREV 

• 

We*re kept beneath his wntchfal eji. 

And guarded by his power. 
Then let your little hearts with love. 

Their grateful hoinnge pay. 
To that kind friend, who from above 

Protects us every day. 

998. C. M. Anonymous. 

Tke Same. 

1 Though God preserves nne every honr 

And feeds me every day, 
I feel it is not in my power, 

il is goodness to repay. 
The youngest child, the greatest king. 

Alike must humbly own, 
No worthy otf'ring they can bring. 

To lay before his throne. 

2 For we, and all we ofi'er, too. 

Are His, who rules above; 
Then is there nothing I can do. 

To prove my grateful love ? 
An humble heart he*ll not despise^ 

For 'tis his chief delight; 
This is a holy sacrifice. 

Well pleasing to his sight 

3 The richest gifU before histhroDe» 

Would no ucce^iance find; 
But he will Wmd\^ d^A^uNft^^nu 
A m^k and \ium\Att tPivsA. 
S84 



AT SABBATH SCHOOL. S99, 900 

ThU is nn oflf'iing we may bring. 

However menn our store. 
The youngest child, the greatest King, 

Cun give hint nothing more. 

999. 8s&7sM. Anonymous. 

The Same. 

1 Lord, di.^triis.H us with thy blessing. 

Smile upon us from above, 
May we, each, thy peace possessing, 
Trust in thy puternai love. 

2 Bless, O Lord! our father.^, mothers; 

Send our teachers light from heav*n; 
Bless our sisters, and our brothers; 
Let thy grace to each be giv'n. 

3 Keep us through this night, from sorrow,. 

Give us slumbers soll^and sweet, 
Grant us health, that we to-morrow, 
All ourTriends may kindly greet. 

4 Make us gentle, kind, and lowly; 

Teach us. Father, by thy word, 
How we may be good and holy. 
Like to Jesus Christ our Lord. 

300* L. M. Anonymous. 

The Same. 

1 From nil who dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise. 
Let ths Redeemer's name be san^^ 
Throogh ev*ry land, by ev't^ Xou^xia. 
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GAACES. 

iitt upon the air they float, 
jret cannot see a note. 

would do what is forbid, 
athingin my heart I'm chid; 
ood, that something praises mOt 
•om fear am free. 

ice is Conscience, whose alarmi 
ire me from a thousand harms, 
her gentle guidance trust, 
reposing with the just. 



GRACES. 

BEFORE MEAT. | 

L. M. 

ent at our table, Lord;  

ire and every where ador'd; j 

>od, O bless, and grant that we 
feast in Paradise with thee. 

L.M. 

notify this food and bless, 

our souls with righteousnesi: 
ire our last, O may we eat, 

our minds with heavenly meat: ' 
or hungry souls be fed 
yself, tb* everlatUn^ Ui«%A.. 
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ORACES. 

S. M. D. 

Father of earth and heaven. 

Thy hungry children feed; 
Thy grace he on our spirit given; 

Th.it true inniiortal bread: 
Grant us and all our race. 

In Josus Christ to prove. 
The sweetness of thy pardoning ^ee, 

The manna of thy love. 



AFTER MEAT. 

L. M. 

Thanks be given to thee, O Lord, 
For this needful temporal food; 

But spiritual bread on us bestow, 
O till our souls while here below. 

L. M. 

Lord fill oar hearts with gratefulnesf. 
For those mercies more or lesa: 

The least is great beyond degree. 
That thou bestowst on such as we. 

7s & Gs. 

Father through thy Son receive 

Our grateful sacrifice; 
All the wants of all that live 

Thine open hand supplier. 
Fills the world with plenteooi food; ', 

For the nches o^ vVv>j %T«ftA« ' 

Til ke tho a , umvwwX vt«*. S 
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